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BY Fact micmm. 


To a by the sea all day and hear ite roa: 
Te tch the foam-crowned billows ach the 


anere, 
Filling + sonal with rnings evermore— 
So pleads my throbbing heart. 


Listen! eye oe votors, eslling. float along, 
pecking on’ won af liquid song; 
Wildly t tung others, pice strong 


ln sorrow «s ‘witdered par 


| Votees exaltant, loving, warward, gisd, 
| Hrimfal ef music, singing enon and sad 

As midnight bells, or dreams that, waking, had 
| Lost their sweet hope and died; 


Others as clarions sounding, tuneful, load, 
Mrioging great joy, new greetings from the 


crowd 

| Of votceful spirits, and heart's storm is bowed 
| + By the far-echoing tide. 

' 


Like the eweet singers In a dream of old, 
W howe changeful melody a giad tale told, 
| Are these; and, too, as Love's pure, passioned 
bold 
They haunt our deepest sleep. 
(), pitying sea, thou know'st my aching heart! 
Bri me — my love—Life long hath berne its 
Bien with thy roar come whieperings, and I 
flart 
Ye tides, my secret keep! 
ee 
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A BRAVE WOMAN'S TRIALS. 


BY DR. CHARLES C. NORTHRUP, 


AUTHOR OF “ TWICR MARRIED: OR, COMPTON'S 
REVENGE,” BYO., BTC. 





| [This serial was commenced in No. 61. Rack 

numbers can be obtained from al! newalcalers 
throughout the United States, or direct frum 
this vice.) 


CHAPTER VIIL 
THE MYSTERIOUS LETTER. 

Searcely a week had passed since the 
promise was given. The master of River- 
ville sat alone in his library, whiling away 
the hour before dinner with the newly 
arrived journals, It was an evening not 
uncommon to our climate, even in spring, 
wild and dismal with wind and rain; and 
so, althe it was not yet dark out of 
doora, ry were down, the lamps 
lighted, and a pile of soft maple sticks 
hissed and crackled before the bars of the 
polished grate. His present occupation 
| did not seem to interest the gentlemen. 
He shifted his paper uneasily from band 
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should defer, so far aa it is proper, to its 
caprice, and its requirements,” 

fiss Hill was not naturally unamiable, 
and by this time her good temper was 
quite restored. She shrugged her shoul- 
p and casting an arch glance towards 
Mr. Trevor: 

‘*I did not come here to be lectured,"’ 
she said, between a smile and a pout. 
‘*Nor am | in a mood for lecturing.”’ 
“You don’t ask me what | did come 
for.’ 

‘*No; you will tell me without, if you 
choose to have me know,” 
Miss Isabella did not pape’ immedi- 





to hand; broke off in the middle of the 
shipping list, read only the heads of the 
Postscripta, and finally abandyned it 
altogether, wheeled “his chair a trifle 


gaze upon the clear, yellow flume, And | 
as he gazed, his face assumeu the expres | 
sion of one in earnest and profound | 
meditation, 

The library door opened. The soft | 
rustle of some silken yarment min, led | 
with the music of the fire, and the « eli. | 
cate odor of wood violets spread through- 
~ the room, 

Mr, Trevor, s0 deep was his abstraction, | 
he ard nothing until a hand was laid lightly 
upon his coat sleeve, and a voice, evidently | 
trained for the ovocasion, offered the some- 
what trite proposition: ‘A penny for 
your thoughts!’ Then he looked up, to 
recognize in the intruder his young guest, 
Miss Hill. 

She was dreased for dinner, in a pale 
Viclet-colored silk robe, cut to display to 
| the best advantage her faultless arms and 
hamlsome ecg mul contrasting ex- 
quisitely with their natural fairness; she 
wore few ornaments, but costly and 
elegant; her hair, which was dark and 
abundant, was combed back quite away 
| from her brow, thus lending an added 
| Appearance of youth to her fresh young 
| | fue; her large eyes looked more darkly, 
bee -autifully blue than usua!, and a warm 
blush glowed on her rounded cheeks, 
Altogether, sbe made a wondrously beau- 
tiful picture; and so Mr. Trevor must have 
thought, for, as he looked upon her, his 
krave brow grew less grave, and his set 
hips relaxed inte asmile. So potent ever 
is the charm of woman's loveliness. 
| * The, would not be worth even that 
to you,” he said, lightly, and ruse to place 
nae @e chair, But she would not permit | 
uma, 

* No, please,"’ she said, ‘let me choose 
my own seat.”’ And went and brought | 
“4 small ottoman, and sat down at his feet. 

j * IT would not do that,” he said, gravely. 
A rosy blush suffused her neck and brow, 
but she did not offer to move. 

* Why, surely it can be no harm with 
a — ald enough to—t.——"" 

r father, you would say! But 
the Feod vy: is net over tender in its judg- 
nents, oven in such casrs."’ | 
She could do po less than retire a little 
dietauce, bat she did it with very ill grace, 
pein her full under lip, aud otherwise 

uifesting decided dis 

2 how she had been edu- 
Catal, Mr. Trevor was See tw treat 
her with all possible 

“You must ey ches I speak | 
more for pw gag) ser than my own, 

















said he, Sindly. ae vs eye the 
mociety are allows 
in a ioty that many th would be abse- 


eS ee ay ruinous to the reputation of a 

lady—eapecially a young one.”’ 
 Susiety is a humbug.” 
‘Granted! but while we allow ourselves 

to make one of it, it is only fair thas we | 








nearer the hearth, and fixed an intense | 


ately, She sat with look downecast, tap- 
ping the soft carpet with her pretty foot. 
“T wish I knew how to begin,’ she 
said, speaking to herself, 
‘Is your subject, then, so diffleult to 
| manage ?"’ 
She lifted her eyes, and darted a quick 
glance at his face. Hesitating a moment: 
** Yos, it is,’’ she answered, letting her 
| gaze fall to the floor again. 
**Are you afraid of it—or me? 
* Both.’ Then she plunged her hand 
nervously among the folds of her dress, 
and drawing it forth, arose and walked 
over to Mr. Tre “VOR. 
** Read that,"’ she said, abruptly, laying 


o 


a piece of paper on his knee, and remained , 


standing by his side till he should do so, 

He took it up in sume surprise, It was 
half of a large sheet, crumpled and some- 
what soiled, and with the corner bearing 
the date torn away; the writing was 
one uliar, with heavy down strokes and 


xerated dots above each 1, and was | 
| towards it, reading, yet she seemed but | 
| little 


evidently that of a bold, resolute charac- 
ter—probably aman. It ran thus: 


Dean Gime :—(Lt had been * Dear Cassie,” bat 
C'neate bad been mertially eeratehed out and girl 
substituted.) TT lad to find you are game 
Joon "t let that old she dragon rent you; keep on 
the rigbt side of the brother and you may snap 
four s | mort at her, From whet you say, that 

o-t is dem! in love with you; don't let hiin slip 
through your fingers, He rodent and don't 
rush matters, just play off for a while. and be 








fure you come inand win ad the ¢ ul Hat you 
don't need any directions: the d—) himaetf 
coukin’t beat that baby face of yours, Don't 


write Ull you hear from me again. 
Yours, HasTisas, 
Mr, Trevor read the note through twice. 
If it agitated him at all he did not show 


t 

“Where did you get this?”’ he asked. 

“T found it in the schovlroom by Miss | 
Bond's desk.’ | 

** You infer, then, that it is her’s?"’ 

“T don't see that there is a chance for 
any other inference.” 

“Ido. If Miss Bond was a person in 
the habit of receiving such communica 
coe, you may be sure she would have 

pen to conceal them.” 
Ve can it belong to, if not to her?” 
“That remains to be proved,"’ he said, 
coully, handing her back the paper. 
m't you want w keep it?’ was the 
surprine “«d inquiry. 
‘No; why should I?" 

“To confront her with it.” 

‘Heaven forbid! My ho, besides me, 
have you shown it to?” 

* No one.”” 

“You have done very right. 
desire you to duet roy i‘ 

«Destroy it!’ cried the young lady, 
impetuously. “No! Since you will net 
take it to her, I am going to. 

Mr. Trevor 7 asevere look towards 
her sparkling fac 

“ What rhe said, sharply, “ would you 
givea sister woman unnecessary pain? 

“I would save my friend, if I could,’ 


Now I 


ae 


| forth the soiled and crumpled paper. 
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“Then I you will give yourself no | Trev 1 stood, leaning upon the marble 
more trouble in the matter. Tom quite mage, 
able to take care of myself.”’ “ There!" she cried, “take that—read 

**You are afraid to subject her to the | it—read every word—she will tell you— 
test?”’ they will tell you it is mine; and T say, 

‘What do you mean?”’ as God, and heaven, and the holy angels 

** You wouldn't bet on what the result | are ie witnesses, I never saw it be be 
would be?” « | tonight!" 

** Certainly not,’’ the gentleman re plied Mr. Trevor took the paper from her 
inatone of unmistakable disgust. “T| and put it in the fire; he then supported 
am not a betting character. her t the nearest chair, for she trembled 

Bhe saw that she had made a false | so she could hardly stand. Her cheeks 
move, that she was losing his good opin- | and lips were now brightest crimson, and 
ion; nevertheless she isted willfully: | the expression of her eyes almost fearful 

“T shall show it to her, Mr. Trevor.’ to behold. 

‘You will do as you please, without) ‘ You wil) believe me! you will believe 
doubt,"’ was the im patie ut retort, ‘but | me!’ she kept crying; and then, as he 

you have my advice. | did not answer, she caught held of his 
| She laid her white hand upon his arm, | hand—her touch was Tike fire—** you 

**You will come with me?’ she said, | will believe me! It is not mine! 
cuaxingly. | indeed, it is not mine!” 

* Excuse me, I will not!’ To have expressed suspicion, even had 
| Her grasp tightened, there been the strongest grounds for it, 
*Yos, you will; come!"’ she continued, | under such circumstances as these would 
| still more pleadingly. ‘‘If Iam wrong, | have been extreme barbarity; and Mr. 
'T will acknowledge it, and it will not hurt | Trevor, who was one of the most humane 
her, Comme!” | of wen in spite of his unvarying straight 

He was about to deny her again, but a | forwardnesa, at once set himself about 
sober second thought restrained him, soothing the terrified girl. 

“Very well,” he said, “I will go.” ” | child,” he said, in a voice loud 
And, rising, he coldly offered her hia | enough to be dintinetly heard by the in 
arm. dignant Miss Isabella, * L promised never 

It yet wanted a quarter of an hour to | ty doubt you; I promised, too, to protect 
| six—the dinner hour at Riverville, Miss | you should the tine ever come when you 
' Samantha was not yet down from her | required protection; | @) not retract that 

dressing-room, and Jennie Bond was the — and if that time has come now, 
only occupant of the parlor when Mr. am roaty to stand by it.” And se 
Trevor and his fair companion entered | firmly did he speak that neither of his 
in. She sat near the door, with her back | hearers had room for a single doubt of 
his utter and hearty sincerity, 

Such his words; what his feelings! Oh, 
in his heart—in spite of the bravery of lip 
and tongue and look-——a@ volume of tor 
turing Toute and fear aml drewl was 








| 
| indeed, 
| 


interested in the book she held in- 
her hands, Her attitude was one of ex 
treme dejection, and the glimpse which 
Mr. Trevor caught of her pale face tilled 


him with remorse for the sorrow about | raging. “ Have 1 been deceived? have I 
to be inflicted upon her, in which he could | trusted in vain? is she then false as she 
not but consider hignself, in some degree, | ix fair?’ he asked himself. It was these 


that 
dull 


questions, and questions like these, 
rendered almost intolerable the 

spring evening; and it was these ques 
and others not more agreeable, that 
held sleep from bis pillow throug all the 
my hours of the tempestuous spring 


an accomplice. 

But Miss Hill was troubled with no 
such compunction, as she advanoed with 
her indolent suciety saunter to where the 
Koveriess sat. 

*Tlave you lost anything, Miss Bond?" 


Cherie, 


she asked, carelessly. nig lit. 
Jennie turned towards her. - — 
“IT do not know that I have.” } CHAITER IX, 
“Oh! I thought this might be yours— Philadelphia in 1s was not what 


Philwlelphia is in IS74; its streeta were 
fewer, Ite magnificence less, notwith 
stamling the great fire. Lawalities wher 
steed the mansions of the opulent an 
tewlay occupied by bustling offices and 
extensive stores. Yon Will met, therefore, | 
think it strange when [tell you that the 
* asked Mias Hill, in well beir of Ashimead rented d, umber on 
Chestnut street, much uearer Tidepen 
dence Hall than Browl; albeit, he was 
youny, hamlsome, the height of fashion, 
aml had just come into a fortum 

The time was eleven o'clock of a day 


I found it by your desk,"’ aud she reached 


The moment Jennie saw it ahe shrieked 
and fell back in her chair; her face became, 
if possible, more pallid than before, and 
looked bard and cold, as though instautly 
frozen to stone. 

* Are you ill?’ 
simulated surprise, 

The poor creature lifted two eyes that 
would have melted almost a marble heart, 
two eager, implorir ean, with the look 
in them of alonts 4 inert she tried to 
speak, but only a piteous gasp escaped early in May; the place, Bert Thorne’s 
her stiffened lips. parlor, It was a handsame room, high 

The gaze of her merciless persecutor | aud spacious, and decorated, as most way 
was fixed full apon her. young bachelors’ loge are, I fancy, 

“Are you ill, Miss Bond?” she again | with furniture whieh although elegant 
asked, covlly; ‘you look faint.” and costly showed the effect of bacchana 

‘No; it ix not mine,” said Jennie, in a | lian revels and careless usage—full length 
hoarse, painful whisper; “‘itisnot mine."’ mirrors, pictures more or lesa desisable, 


Bat she bent forward, and snatched the aud 4 profusion of oruaments of all wizes 
paper almost fiercely from the out and descriptions, The morning sunshine 
stretched hand of t fair patrician. pouring in Usrough curtains of heavily 


She seemed ty comprehend its contents 
at a glance. ‘‘ Lost! lost! lost!’ she 
moaned, and her head fell heavily for- 
ward upon her breast. 

But only for a moment did she ait thus. 
She eprang wildly to her feet, and tuttered, 
rather than w: over w where Mr. 


wrought lace, fell within a few feet of a 
table iaid for breakfast, before which sat, 
or rather lounged, the gentleman above 
alluded to. A dressing gown and cap of 
oriental style set off to good advantage 
his abundant blonde hair, and fair thouy). 
wmewhat effeminate face; amd his feet, 


“A penny fer your thoughts?’ Then he looked up, te recognize in the intruder his young guest, Mise Hill. 


of which he was particularly proud, were 
encased in slippers of the mowt exquisite 
design and finish; in short he was a rfost 
perfect specimen of the youthful roue, 
with all the good things of life before 
him, and plenty of leisure in which to 
enjoy them. 





| He had suspended his breakfast, and | 


wae lazily examining two letters which 
his valet had just brought in. The 
uppermost of the two was faintly tinted 
and perfumed, and looked like the pro 
duction of some tasteful female band, 
Ile opened it; it bore neither date nor 
agusture, and it contained these lines 
*The bait hae tallied. You must arranges « 
hettor pian than you have suuwerved If we are 
to accomplish anything Let ue hear from you 
by return mati.’ 
| His only comment upon this was to 
tear it inte tiny pleees, which he threw 
| upon the rich carpet. He then proeeeded 
tou examine the contonta of the seoond 
missive. It was dated at Hiverville, April 
| 2hl, and had from some cause been de 
tained on the way nearly a fortnight: it 
was more lengthy than ite predecenser, 
and ran thus: 
Henr THoane I desire you from tht« time 
forth to conse your unmanly persooution of Mine 
Jennie Hom. la orien to disabase your min: 
of the possible fancy that ehe te alone and friend 
jem, let me emphatically state that 1 shall 
comrider any insult which you may offer her « 
py malafiront, and conduct myself secordingly 
uw know in such cases Tnever aay what 1: 
not fully mean 
Ww you 
i ve James Tawtenm 
W hes n ie had read this communication 
through carefully for the third time, the 
young man disposed of it in the sare 
manner aa he had of the other, while an 
ugly meer ‘listippured bis regs ur features 
My! lies me Anloquized, ‘the 
Turck himself is yoiny to take up the 
eudlgels in my ines Well, 
Tmay be able te handle even him, bigh 
aml mighty as he is Sut To tant take 
another tack, clearly,’’ le aceded, ina 
meditative tone, helping bineself te half 
of a chicken's breast, “TL must take 
another tack 
And having concluded the 
thin manner, he 
repust Ile was, 


Lat thie be rulfictent warning 


(eran 


se teitials lefenes 


aubjeet in 
with bin 
altiost lin 
mediately interrupted by the entrance of 
his servant, whe announced a visite 
“Why the deuce didn't you say | was 
engaged?’ cried he, tentily **T hall 
never get through my breakfast at this 
rate’ 
‘Ww Vy wo T dil, air; 


prtemee ale al 


however, 


and whe 


+ She 
‘the said, der, that 
“Per business was iinportant anid 


woukl!d not admit of delay,’ 
Veloe of peculiar ri 
Valet's shoukler appeared the face of the 
new arrival 

It was a face 
young and fresh, of the Jewish east, with 
regular, clear cut features, hair and eyos 
of jet black, and @ pure olive skin, tinted 
theout the cheeks with a mast delicate 
rome, while her full « invingy lipes were the 
color of the searlet cardinal thower, and 
when she alvanoedd farther tite: the rom 
she deplayed a form perfect 
tion aml slightly above the 
height of woman 

Bert Thorne did not receive this bean 
tiful creature as 4 young and ardent man 
night be expected to de; on the contrary 
he frowned am! looked disturbed, ane 
did not apeak at all to her until le bad! 
dismisses! Lis valet: when he said, in uot 
the most agreeable voice 

“What brought you here?’ 

She had the bearing of one accustomed 
only to tenderness, and had evuleutly 


suai w@ fetal 


line as: ard ower the 


of extreme loveliness 


in projpen 
taeliuum 


anticipated a very diferent greeting, for 
a look of surprise, as well as pain, man- 
tled her lovely face, and her was 
downeast ag, in tones almost ible 
from emotion, she faltered : 

* | wanted to see you," 

“Then why didn't you send for me?" 

*T had sent and you never came. Oh, 
Bert, you have been so long away from 
me!" 

Iler plaintive apeech seemed to awaken 
hin better feelings, for he said, far more 
kimdly than before—though without 
| offering to rine: 

“Sit down, Lucille. Have you had 
breakfast?" 

She neither acoepted his Invitation por 
answered his question, but springing for- 
want to where he sat, threw herself upon 
her knees before him, and seizing his 
hand covered it with fervent kisses, ery 
ing, Impetuousdty : 

Dear Hert, aay you are glad to see 
your bitthe girl: call me your darling, as 
you used te dol’ 

Her caresses did not seem to please nor 
to excite him in any way; he submitted 
to but did not return them, and sat look. 
ing at her through half-shut eyes without 
a word of response, 

“Ah, Bert, aay you love me! say you 
have not forgotten your wild bird in all 
those weary daya!"’ 

He lifted his shapely white fingers and 
Imlolently patted her glowing cheek. 

* Little stupid,’ he mid, languidly, 
“what a number of leas you do contrive 
to pack into that precious head!" 

* Then you do care for poor me?" 

“Oh, yea; [like you excellently well. 
But what brought you from home this 
morning? You shoukin't come here, you 
girl; didn’t you know | wouldn't approve 
of it"’ 

“| haven't seen you for a month."’ 

‘Nonsense; it never can be half that 
time."’ 

“Why, yea; don’t remember? you 
were out the Ist day of April, and it's 
May now. I have counted every hour— 
Loh, how long they have been!’ 
| “You can't expect me to go all the 
way out there every day!'’ 

*Oneoe you did, 

Onoe te pian! 
I idl then,’ 

“Cnee is past; 
that way te me?" 

He waa nilent. 

She drew back and looked at him, her 
soulin the wane, 





I can't do it now, if 
he muttered, impationtly 
what makes you talk 


“You--you don’t mean that you've 
get to lowe me leas! Bert, you don't mean 
that?” 


* There's ne fear but Pll love you well 
enough, if you behave lke a sensible 
woman,’ 

For a moment the beautiful girl did 
not apenk; she was onygerly studying the 
fair taee of ber lower, and as she oom 
tinued the color faded from her cheek, 
her lips fell apart, aud a look of indesert 
beable emotion chiated ber brilliant eyer, 

‘Hert,’ she maul, slowly, the words 
seoming to cost her much difieulty, "1 
have heard of giles whose lowers deserted 
them; are you going to make me one of 
those pirla?’’ 

The intensity of her serutiny 
verted even bim beld and recklees as he 
ordinarily was; he shifted about uneasily 
in bos chair; rose and took two or three 
turns acroma the mod finally came 
back and sat down with the 
who hwl an unpleasant business before 
him, aml was ina hurry te be through 
with it 


dlincon 


remrtn, 
air of one 


*Liuelle,’ he began, hastily, you 
howe te” 

‘toh, Dele! T det’ 

‘Then you woukl not wish to do me 


an injury?’ 

She putup ber hand and pushed back 
the ylosay baie that had fallen over her 
low brow before she when she 
her words were foreign to 


thawered; 
dul anawer, 
the aubject 
** Thert, will you marry me’"’ 
“Plow your chee cluange 
Theor poet Camda nae se 
aamtinied te hide & lees ploweant feeling 
Phat was net at all what we were talk 
ing of 
She did net onee turn her eyes away 
from him, and repeated in the same 
torte, Chreveagehs wath 
Lieat, wall ye 
“What an unreasonalile 
are,” 


sberut!’ erie 


with «a evideatly 


mlided ct pliaais 
a tarry te! 
weinan you 
ter anak yen tered 
ae you promised of your own free will 
“TD mlotuledla’t think » 
Haven't 1 cheae everythin te 
happy?’ 
* bheerythin 
of all’ 
“TL newer shallele that 


In it unreasonable 


tte! complain 
make you 
ge leat the © things greatest 
I weukin’t be 
waelelloel with a waite wetal she were the 
jueet beautiful woman woder (he sunt!’ 
Shoe lid et tuoet his toarele chemial te de 
her jistioe with scorn, as a lows deleate 
Mastead, ste 
we bagels tm her teen 


nature would have come; 
fain « 
biting tigers aml crushed them ag 
her burning brow 


sught hase 
titiat 
aml rained bet Kisses 
while great salt tears rolled 
down her ertmaon cheeks 
"Oh, Bert’ she sobbed, 
that’ Think what I was 
knew me—how 
think how you lured m 
ny pleasant, peacefiil home; think how 
Tlove you; kel shall | be if you cust 
me off m., aml let the theught soften 
your heart and your purpose towards me, 


cota Chaertaa, 


“con't say 
lefore you 
imeeaant, bow bellowed 


fram my home- 
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engineer for severa 


the new teas were ready 
te take ina full earge and make the run 


carried four engineers, I 
te take, but as engines, like men, have 
thei: individual poouliaritios 
thes with which it beheves a 


the engine. room 
four days after we left 
the fifth day | had got everything ‘ahip 
shape 
a leisurely tarn on deck with the captain, 
who wasean old shipmate 
sation at first turned upon matters rela 
ting to the navigation of the ship and 
the probable duration of the voyage, and 
frvan these, by 

came to the crew 


mahi 




















Wipe out this shame that hurts me so 

give me your name— tet me know that I 
an hy, as | nem im mnt pores aml, 
theagh you strike me dea the next 






THE SATURDAY 


3 r : . ; 
One evening, when we were within a | ner, she returned to his alder td as m the card-Hiom, and to my su 


few daye’ a the F conn, | 
went upon deck, and found him wa 


aberul ied newe!d that 


' } becoe al to him. — After 
a) an Geabaieee, wetehing hm ya -) “ I 
f third ap must oo ree pr a an 
nonal bim - bet It — relly hha wat ce he ne 
“Unfortunately the law gould ma but, a+ was always the am = kes 
support me in such « cour, wae the | te am this saiject, be by an t 
only anewer he vouchatfed ber, striving off ali appearance of t 
to withdgaw bimeelf from ber frease — —v ta hie former ively 
‘ , dompt © 
7 al case, be goon re 


If hin y bad been « peyative 
nn re, she could vcentianed 
her appeal; but the odd, wheked brutality 
of bis speech frome her words, seemed 
even to freere ber thoughts, and she 
made an effort to rier aml leave him 
Hut something in her log warned him 
that it would pot be wie, or even safe, 
te let ber ge in this way and he detained 
het 

* You child, 
euasive fomdiness 
nome knew better how te assume, 
a simple litth: thing you are aml he prt 
hie arm about her, and bending down 
presen @ light kiss upon her Muahedt! 


he said, throwing « per 
which 
‘what 


ints Dae Werte, 


cheek 


Mhe gave him each « ledk as no man 
with anoul could forget to lide dying day 
© Thert, will you marry me® she gasp. | 


He drew ber tewarde bom with anmeother | 


career 


be sail, en thingly, 
be quiet. You know 


‘ My 
“my pretty oo, 
Lert kewes you! 

“Oh, Hert’ 


darling 


she cried again, ** fow the 


dear God's mke aay that you will make 


me your wifet’ 

Awed by that terrible gaze, be dared 
not frame with his lips the eruel *ne”’ that 
his not jews cruel will dictated; but, her 


ecnmee sharpened by this new eufering, 
the poor young creature read it only tow 


plainly in his eyes (theme beled, bal, 
mene eves, that could make them 


eelvee wo bewutiful when they pele awl 


that had won her, and many another a» 
fair as she, from the path of innmenence 
only te plunge them seener or later inte 
e despair mor horritle than death’) 
and, before he divined her intentions 
the shook herself free from his treacher 
ous embrace, rose, and without speaking 


another word, hurried from the room 


(To PR CONTINUED, } 


OUR SUPERCARGO. 


ny Ww. 4 Meme 

Although «till young, | had already 
followed the ooeupation of a sea geang 
years, when, in 1M 
1 joined the Charles Edward as “chief.” 
Khe was a new screw clipper, and had 
heen chartered by a party of merchants 


whe were going to make the experiment 
of —~s. in the early teas by steam 


We were bound for Hong Kong with a 


general care, on discharging which we 


were te trade in the Chinese waters till 
when we were 


with all possible speed As we 
rad noe wateh 


peoullart 
“ehief'” to) 
1 was fully engaged in 
for the Qret three or 
Liverpool Ihy | 


be acquainted 


and in the afernoon was taking | 


(hr conver 


an casy transition, we 


“And who ix the young ewell?’ I 


asked, neiding towards a young fellow | 
had Gooastonally seen chatting with the 


aml who as he was dressed as a 
lardaman, | enppored was a friend of the 
owner or seme other privileged pernen 
making the run out with us as a 
per nyer 

“(hu superarge,”’ answered the cap 
tain 

“Superange "' TP echoed in surprise 
as | glanced at his fine clothes and soft 
white hands *‘Well, I should think 
that at same time be had a much better 
berth" 

* Well, I beliewe this te the first berth 
he has ever had in the way of work," said 
the captain, ‘He was brought up te 
spend money, not te earn tt, and consid 
ering that euch wae the case, he takes to 
the work very kindly It's & omen 
enough story now «lays, he continued 
seeing that | was interested ** Thee 
father commenced Ife as a shop boy, pot 
on, turned speoulater on a lange soale 
made a great deal of money, aml was 
supposed te have made «till more 
Having made a fortune, he attempted to 
make a seotal poettion by sheer dint of 
ostentatious expenditure, and announced 
that be war determined to make a gentle 
man of his eon. Finally, in his ekl age 
he overapeculated, and died within a 
momth of the time when the feet of hie 
being a bankrupt could no longer have 
been concealed When his affaires were 
overhauled, some small pittance was 
saved from the wreck, and in order that 
it might the better support bis mother 
ami sister, this voung fellow—morw 
power te him for it! <letermined to beak 
out for employment As he wiahed first 
to clear right away from bis okt asso 
dlates, he applied te one of our charter 
arty for bis present berth: and se her 
i ta, and, a things oonskteret, a fine 
young fellow, | promised fo keep a 
friemdly eye on him,” concluded the oap 
tain, ae | was about to return te the 
engine.room, “bat, you know, | pannot 
very well be hot -nebbing with him on 
beard, and as he knows no ane elee in the 
whip, 1 should be glad if you'd make 
frieuds with him ae will find hima 
capital fellow,” 

* Harry Wallworth.—for that I found 
was our eupercarge’s name—was of a 


frank obeery a tien, there wae no 
difficulty in mak friends with him; 
and du the run ! quite 


intimate, while his pleasant manner and 
Se conversation made him a 
vorite with all on boant, 


days; and ha our ean, 
rw in the Chinese waters 


and scomed to be «a “tities that 


it ng b ing that 
Payee og fe to bast, T left 
‘him. Early om the morning 


he came lute my berth, anytne. that be 
had come thas early te apologise for his 
apparent wast of conrtesy on the preee 
ding evening. 

Don't mention it, my dear fellow,” 
“itis T whe ought to apologise 
a tmeement 


T naw 
for intruding 
when your mind was so evidently pre 


upon yeu at 


coonpied "" * 
Mon, at the time that you epoke to pleasant countenance and « cheery man- | ate. 


me, Will,” he anewered, ‘I was thinking 
deeply upon a subject that, though a 
very ortiinary one in iteelf, is ot present, 
owing t attendant circamstanoms, & very 
patel ome ta me,”" 

Well, Ilarry, lL have no wish to pry 
inte your secrets I wail, “but may I 
ask if it in anything that has ooourred on 


fered that hae caused you to he ae 


» theughtful of late, for during the run 


out you were happy and light-hearted 
enmrngh * 

"OO te” he replied, 
which L was thinking bas net the remigteost 
commection with the shipor amy one on 
bomaged of bees The fact of the matter is, 
continued Wallworth, after a pause, and 

‘it's the ald, old 

and as | ean see ne 
ise of my lowe eres 
Patani tage If it 
went be a here te you te listen to my 
private affairs he resumed bhefore I 
could speak Pil explain my position 
te you. | feel that it would be a relief 
tomy mind te tell it te seme friend, and 
besides, you will perhaps be able to give 
me some advise 

I replied that if Leould assist him by 
wihvies, or any other means in my er, 
Tahould be happy te do ao, A 1 had 
sarcely done speaking, when, in a low 
he commenoed to tell the 


apoaking abruptly, 
Tn tne deewe 
propeet of the on 


wlewy 


stcoth, I'm miserable, 


hurried tortie, 
story of his love 
the effect that he was eng 
Foster, the only daughter « 


merchant At the time the er 


wan tnade he was considered a good matoh | withstanding my charital 


for her, but his altered circumstances 


efforts noe urveed hig that he woghd gp 


_ being In amy particular 


Briefly put, it was to | wish to a 

to a Mins | 
ny Liverpool | 
cement , Foster, who was stand near. Not- 


tr Re 


N farther wae said 4 at 
| bie rece by Mella; but after bi fi 


indignastioutbeest he seemed anxious to 
o ‘> conversation to other sul» 
pate. w keh be Will ab alee 

tiem of y ot with 


ree aed. te pA is sb tater le we 
ore &! on 
watts, sad “ my vont a 4 


uso 
our ext voyaue. 

a ee see,” he alll, when the 
ta cour, “so wl oon 
corned, I Ike « seafaring , and [have 
bow mo motive for staying Gh show, nt 
for 9 better 
position than m t one.”* 

On the follow afternoon Wallworth 
wae informed that a ge was on 
board inquiring for him, and on going 
on deck he found that it was the 
fair, Wut faithlers, Hella’s father, to 
whom he introduced me. Mr. Foster, 
a fine looking, middle-aged man, with a 


ner, had evidently a warm personal re 


yard for Waliworth, whatever he might , 


thimk of the engagement with his daag! 
ter. Wallworth was at first inelined to 
be sulky, but Mr. Foster, whe probably 


guessed how things had gone on the pre- , 


views day, would not notice his i-humoer, 
and Harry was secon restored to good 
tem per. i, Foster having rm pn 
told us of the difficulties he expe 
rienced in getting on beard the Charles 
Palward, Wallworth and IT accompanied 
him on shore Ans we were parting from 
outaule the docks he said: 

“Thy the way, Harry, we have a little 
party at our place on Friday; ——- 
of course, and if Mr. Johnstone ne 
other engagement I shall be happy to 
wee him with vou wal 

The invitations having been accepted 
after a little hesitation, we feturmed to 
the ahip. 

Mr Pimter’s Mttle party turned out to 
he «a ball We arrived as the first 
dance was tintshed, and a tolera lity 
large number assembled, among whom 


were several ladtemy but from the 
lowing doseriptt of Mies rs 
heauty which Wallworth had me | 


curing bis love-fit on the Mon- 
day 1 had no d fm singlin 
her out, On seeing Wallworth, she ad- 
vanced towards him, and as T had no 

in the charaster of the 
ird person who makes three 


proverbial 
to Mr. 


no company, I turned off to 
design to 


leave the lovers in such Lee f as the 
making a material difference, he had | circumstances would admit I was 


offered to release her from her nee —_ Hed, owis 


this she replied, that he 


to the comparatively 
tone in which they spoke, to over- 
versation. 


her an injustioe if he supposed that the | hear much of their con 


change in bis fortunes could make her 


desirous of being freed from her - | 


ment, and that she would wait for —_ 
lovingly aod willingly, until he cou 


make such a powithon for himaelf as to | 
hin in marrying a girl who, | proffered hand, 


justify 


thernagh undemestionted and rather ex- | 


travaygantly brought up, would, for his 
sake, do all in her power to amend her 
faults 


"Well, Wallworth,”” 1 said, when he 


' 
had got thus far, TL see methiuye un all 
| thin te be miserable abvnut 


I think the 


young lady spoke in a manner honeralle 


} te herself and enecuraging to you 


“It's not what she said that makes me 
miggrable,”’ he answered, “She spoke 
like the noble-hearted girl whe is, Tt's 
what | said myself that causes my 
anxiety. Lepoke as if 1 was quite certain 
of realizing a fortune ina few years, and 
that may have bad some effect in inducing 
her te apeak ae she did Hut your know 
that, practically speaking, the making of 
a fortune is ancextremely dificult attatr; 
and even if it is accomplished, it generally 
requires many years of patient teil to de 
it, Lean hardly expect a beautiful girl 
one whe is constantly sought after by 
men of wealth and position to waste 
the best years of her Nit im waiting: fon 
a contingency that must at the best be 
distant, and is at present a very deultful 
ene, Tnahort, Wall,”’ he said, rising from 
the bea on which he had been seated, 
amd speaking more passionately than he 
had hitherto dame, ° TL think Chat | shall 
howe her, and the thought of it makes me 
wretched and unhappy.” 

lu this frame of mind he continued to 
the ond of the voyage, all my efforts to 


‘show him that he tock an unneoosmartly 


despondent view of his position proving 
in vain 
We reached Liverpool after a quick 
run, and were scarcely docked, when the 
agent of the owners came on board and 
informed the ship's company that, a» 
ween as our carne was discharged, and 
another, then neady for shipping, taken 
in, the Charles bxlward would «tart ana 
trip to Bermuda and back, and that thom 
of the crew who liked te do so could 
“take on™ again, Wallwerth, whe, in 
common with the rest of us, had supposed 
that we should be paid off and the ship 
laid up for an indefinite period, had 
already determined to look out for same- 
i thing am shore, bat on hearing this he 
was irresalute as to whether or not he 
should make the second run with us 
Finally, however, it was arranged that 
his berth should be kept open for bis 
acceptance te within two or three days 
of the time of sailing 
We had got inte part on a Monday 
morning, and during the whale of that 
day Wallworth was engaged in the affives 
of the firm to wham our carge was con- 
signed, so that, till the next day, he had 
ho opportunity of calling on the Fosters, 
who resided ina handsome villa a short 
Metance from the town. On the Tuesday 
morning he left the ship in the best of 
spirita, the pe of again seeing 
Bella, about whom be had been talk 
ing Wort rapturously the previous eve- 
ning, having eeeely banished the 
slow am! melancholy whigh had affected 
Rin during the latter part of our home- 
want voyage, But alas for bouman 
happiness! In the evening he eame on 
Denn again adisappeinted man, Com} 
straight to the engine-poom, in which 
happened te be alone at the time, he 
abruptly exclaimed; 
“The old story, Will: 
“ Geld thrives more m a single hows 
jong years 


lowe In seven 
There's a fellow there, a flourishing bill. 
disoounter, whoa, if he is not ly 
the aooepted jover of my tree love, has 
a ouly te to be sa."’ 

“1 abouht think that things | 
had come to during the short | 
time you have away,” | mid, sooth- 
ingly; '' perba ay nderstood 
or taken a w view something 

| have esen or hear! ?”’ 7? 


* Well, Harry, how are you this even- 
ing ?"’ sald the young lady, him 
her hand as she spoke. 

“Tam quite well, thank you,” he re- 
plied coldly, and affecting not to see her 
“1 trust you are well.”’ 

‘Perfectly well,’ she said, speaking 
with a coutemptuous coldness that con. 
trusted harshly with the sweet cheery 
tone in which she had first addressed 
him 

At this point the conversation seemed 
likely to terminate; but after a somewhat 


lengthy pause, Wallworth, in’ a low, 
sneering tone, asked: 
** How is Mr. Marlow ?"" 


“Tle was quite well when T parted 
from him last night,’ she answered, 
‘Hy the way, here is Mr. Marlow," she 
wided, indicating by a glance a lumber- 
some, course-featured and heavily be- 
jeweled young man who at that moment 
entered the room, “and as | want to 
speak to him particularly T must leave 
you 
” Whereupon, with a supremely indif- 
ferent air, she did leave him, and joining 
the gold and gem bedecked Mr Marlow 
was presently engaged in a conversation 
with him, which, to judge from her fre- 
quent smile and animated Wanner, ap- 
peared to be of a lively character. 

While they were still together Mr. 


Foster introduced me to his daughter, | 


wilding to the usual form of introduction 
that T had been Harry's guide, philoso- 
pher and friend during his maiden voy- 


lage. This piece of information, though 


given with a kind intention, had by no 
means “the desired effect."" The man- 
ner of my reception was soexcruciatingly 
civil as to be decidedly unpleasant; but 
as | had a great desire to learn something 
concerning the disposition of the 

about whom [ had heard so much during 
the last few days, I affected not to notice 
the coolness with withawhich [had been 
revived, Finding that I did not leave 


her, as she had. probably anticipated 1 | 


should do when fhe ordinary civilities of 
an introduction had passed between us, 
she motioned me to a vaeant chair beside 


the couch on which she was seated, and | 


after making the necessary introduction 
hetween Mr. Marlow and myself, entered 
inte conversation with the former, I had 


expected to find Mr, Marlow possessed of | 
conversational powers the brilliancy of | 


which would make a young lady indif- 
ferent to his rather repellant personal 
appearance, but | was astonished to find 
that he was insufferably dull and stupid, 
and that he either could not or would net 
converse upon any topic but business. 
Out af the domain of the “money arti- 
cle” I found it impossible to lead him, 
though | made several attempts to do 8a, 
in order to rellove the visible embarrass 
ment of Miss Foster, who saw that Thad 
done her the justice of cauncluding that 
her apparent galety had oe on for 
the purpose of annoying Wallworth. 
The haughty reserve with which she had 
reecived me sounm gave way to the nataral 
amiability af her disposition, more 
cially as Y appeased to be endeavoring to 
save her from the disagreeable necessity 
of favoring Mr. Marlow with her views 
regarding the failure of Broker & Co.,, 
the rise in gold, and other Stock Ex- 
change matters. 

For a time we conversed upon 
of commonplace topics, on which, bow- 
ever, aa they had no special upon 
trade, Mr, Marlow was unable 


8 


) After one or two attempts on 
hjs part to reintradnce business as agab- 


EVENING POST. 


—o 


—_ --— - 


faund | tion was too great to permit him to do so 
pa pats © eames vw. | , end seeing thin, the captain 
They @e me : 

J ‘ananal --, (= of giv Mare] = Well, Wii, it's no use tacking gbout. 
mod Yessy, had! The fact is, fie ah arrest&d for 


Puccession, was eyi- the murder of Marlow, vill-disoounter, 








d@ aw ring win. and! he wants to see you 
| oer witch wept ‘' zz U 4 exclaimed, “can 
te a small silver at W ablw orth beem seach « madmaa? 


ig sorme truth in 


ebew. At the gonclu-ine he 4 * ”’ 
vrunaieog potatng te’ a. beiecrowd Be] Ing serunderod ood that Florey b in cum 
* Tm m nam 
Marlow’ ey Ba “There are pee = the ina anowerel 
some figares om that which only chow} the ea ‘is fom whet I have 
am afraid 
~, 


ee is @ partioular 


led to @n examination of the eoin,| I was tov reneh confounded to make 
amd it was then found, that when looked | any farther eee Te them; but on 
i 


fmponaible to | the to —- that 

any marks apou it, but when! Marlow's te ith the skull smashed 
placed in a ante a a@ number of | in, and stri of the money and jewelry 
indarite lines, appa YMaking upsome he was known to have had about him 
regular design, became visible, and ona when he left Mr. Foster's, had been 
magnifying glass being brought, these found in a bricktield about half a mile 
| ines were found to be a microscopic en- from that gentleman's residence. 
graving of a hand holding @ pen, and heavy walking-stick, that Wallworth had 
surrounded by the motto, ‘1 perpetu- taken with him to Mr. Foster's on the 
| previous Tuesday, and on that occasion 

“TU give you another half-crown for Mind forgotten to bring away, had been 
it,”’ said Wallworth, who was highly found, broken and blood-stained, beside 
pleased with this specimen of the graver's the body. This fact, added to the eir- 
art, and who, during this iaterruption to | cumstances that he had used threatening 
the card-playing, had been reasored to | language towards the murdered mag, 
suimething like his usual good humor. had left Mr. Foster's in a hurried 
‘No, you won't,” answered Marlow, | and excited manner a few minutes after 

| plac the coin in his pocket. him, was deemed sufficient to justify his 
| Wallwurth made no reply; but seeing arrest. He had been taken as he waa re- 
that he was greatly enraged by Marlow's | turning to his lodgings about eight 
‘insulting tone, and ~~ were about | o'clock, and his appearance at the time 
to resume their play, | whispered: greatly tended to strengthen the charge 
‘Be a good fellow, Harry, and keep against him. His hands were lacerated; 
your temper.” he was slightly lame with one foot, and 
“Ti try,”” he whispered back; ‘but I there were several large wet patches upon 
should like to give him a good thrashing | his clothes, from which it was found that 
| for all that. j}mud had recently been washed. On 
“I've no doubt you would,” I said in | being examined before the sitting magis- 





the same low tone; ‘but as you can't | trates, he denied all knowledge of the | 
for his disordered ap- | 


under present circumstances indulge in | crime, acoountin 
your liking, try to curb yourself, and | pearance by stating that, while walking 
don't give him the satisfaction of seeing | rapidly in the dark after leaving Mr. 
that he can anney you,” | Foster's, he had stumbled, in the fall 
Harry was about to say something in | cutting his hands and seiling his clothes. 
reply, when we were startled by Marlow , Thereupon he had gone on board the 
| throwing his cards on the tahte, and in | Charles Edward, and partially cleansed 
a flerce tone, exclaiming, | and rearranged his dress before returning 
“Come, we're not going to have any | his lodyings. 
confederates or cheating here !"' The tirst intimation of the affair that 
For a woment Wallworth gazed at the | the captain received was from one of the 
speaker in speechless indignation, and | clerks of the owners, who informed him 
n, slowly rising and putting back his | that, in consequence of —Wallworth’s 
chair, said, in a tone, the lowness of | statement, the police were coming to 
which only intensitied its trated search the ship. A quarter of an hour 
passion: later two detectives went on board, and 
* That'll do; but mark me, you cur, if | on searching Wallworth’s berth they 
it were not for violating the »itality | found two bank-notes, which were known 
of the reof under which we are, Founth to have been in the murdered man’s pos- 
chastise you in such a manner that you session on the previous evening, concealed 
should remember r insolence the | in his bedding. Shortly after the detec- 


an’ you live?” 
evidently frightened by Wall- 
worth’s threatening tone and attitude, 





board to tell me that Wallworth, who 
had been remanded for a week, wanted 








affected to treat the matter | to see me, and finding that I was on 

1 boldened by shore he and the captain came to my 
the al to his be aw of Mr. wo o~ deliver Wallworth's messaye, 
Fosterand the - rvisitors—| On arriving at the prison] found Wall- 
quan clalinund tie tangitinn worth looking anxious and somewhat 
“It's all fine to talk Sout cbnetis- haggard, but still there was no appear- 
ing peogi,”” bo said, *‘but cheats are | ance of fear in his countenance, and bis 


generally bullies, and bullies are always | hand, when he grasped mine, was firm 
cowarda,”* | aud steady. My interview with him 

If he relied upon the cheeks spoken of | lasted about half an hour, and in’ the 
to restrain Wallworth from resenting | course of it he assured me of his inno- 
| this last insult by personal vivlence, he | cence with an earnestness and solemnity 
! miscalculated their strength; for, almost | that almost compelled one to believe that, 


before he had finished speaking, Wall. | notwithstanding appearances were 80 
| worth sprang at him and leveled him by | strongly against him, he was speaking 
| a pa om blow. He gave me a lengthened ac- 


count, which was substantially the same 
as he had given to the magistrate, of his 
proceedings from the time I left the 
party. He fell, he said, soon after leav- 
ing the house; but in his then excited 
state he had taken no notice of the con- 
sequences of his fall, and had walked 
about, not caring where he went, for 
some time; but his ankle becoming very 
painful, recalled his accident to his mind, 
and caused him to notice the state of his 
dress, Finding himself in the neighbor- 


in the room had recovered from the in- 
| action of surprise, they stepped in to pre- 
} vent farther violence. But restraint was | 
[no longer necessary, Wallworth's super- 

abundant passion having found vent in | 
| the flerce p some brief physical exertion 
| he had undergone. 

**T require no watching now, gentle- 
men,” he said. ‘* 1 shall take no farther 
notice of that fellow at present. IT am 
| very much ashamed of myself for having 
|allowed his taunts to cause me to so far | 

| forget the respect due to our host and 
| yourselves as to have acted in the man- 

ner I have done; but,"’ he added, an 
jangry flush again suffusing his counte- 
nance, ‘the first time I meet him where | 
I may give him the thrashing he deserves, 
I will make him repent his insults.” 

An appearance of order was soon re- 
stored; but real enjoyment was at an end, 
and as it was past midnight, T was just 
about to ask Wallworth to at once ac- 
company me to our lodgings, when Mr. 
Foster came to tell me that a man from 
the Charles Edward wished to see me | 
immediately. 

On going into the hall I found one of | 
the firemen, who had been sent by our 
| third engineer to inform me that the men | 
engaged in making some alterations in 
our engines, and who were working at 
them _— and day, would be ready at 
four o'clock that morning to put in a 
| certain valve, which I particularly de- 
sired to see placed. While I was speak- 
ing to the messenger, Marlow, aceom- 
panied by Miss Foster, passed through 
the hall. On reaching the door, they 
| stood conversing for a few minutes; and 
although I could not hear much of what 
was said, I gathered, from the few de- | 
| tached sentences that reached my ears, 
/that Miss Foster was trying to dissuade 
| Marlow from taking law-proceedings 
against Wallworth. After dismissing the | 
| fireman, I returned to the upper apart- | 
| ments, for the purpose of telling all- 
| worth that l was going to the ship; but 
| finding him engaged in conversation with 

Miss Ne who had returned to the 
| dancing-room eo with the irate 
billaliscounter, ar g from his 
animated manner flashing 
he woukd not care to be interrupted, | 
| merely left a message for him with Mr. 
| Foster, and made the best of my way on 
board of the Charles Edward. 

The work I had gone on board to 

| Superintend was completed about ten 


When the gentlemen | the truth, 


the ship to remove the traces of his fall, 
/and having done this he had gone on 
| shore again, for not having received the 
message which I had left with Mr. Fos 
ter he was not aware that I was on board. 

“And now, Will,” he said, when he 
had concluded his explanation, **1 want 
you to watch the case, as the lawyers 
phrase it, on my behalf, and to do any- 


mystery. I am altogether at a loss to 
understand it myself; for how my stick 
and those bank-notes, which I have been 
told were discovered in my haminock, 
came to be where they were found I can- 
not for the life of me imagine.”’ 

“You may rely upon it, Harry,” I 
anid, ‘that I shall do all in my power to 
serve you, and I trust that you will soon 
be freed from your present serious posi- 
tion; so keep your heart up, and hope for 
the best.’’ 

* Well, I shall haope for the best even 
if the worst comes,’ he said, in a more 
cheerful tone than he had yet spoken in; 
“and now there is no use for me to keep 
you any longer at present. But," he 
mided, taking my hand in his as I was 
about to leave him, “be assured, Will, 
that I am as innocent of that poor fel- 
low's death as you are.” 

[TO BE CONTINUED, } 
 ————— - 


FEMALE SOcrIgerYy. 
What is it that makes all those men 





superior to others who do not? What 
makes that woman who is accustomed 
and at ease in the society of men, supe- 
rior to her sex in general? Solely 
because they are in the habit of free, 
graceful, continued conversations with 
the other sex, Women in this way lose 
their frivolity, their faculties awaken, 
their delicacies and liarities unfold 
all their beauty and captivation in the 


eye that 


| o'clock, and a little after that hour I re- spirit of intellectual rivalry. And the 
turned to ay Se ee ee men lose their pedantic, , declama- | 
bed and fast asleep. | had been in bed-- | tory, or sullen manner. The coin of the 
as I afterwards learnt—abont three hours, understand and the heart changes | 
when I felt that 1 was roughly contin asperities are rubbed 
shaken, finding that the ing did | off, their r materials polished and 

roing on to my other htened, and their richness, like the 


re is wrought into finer workmanship 
a ”y the fingers of women than it ever 

I had ever thought it poesible | could be by those of men. The iron and 
lor his weather-bronzed countenance to | steel of their characters are hidden, like 


’ the character and armour of a b 
“What's the matter?” I exclaimed, | studs and knots of promt anuer We 


SE 


can, and come down stairs. Mr. answer—is to the Some 
Poster is waiting for you, and we have | scck ft wiscly; some it painfully ; 
very serious to tell you.” | some falter at it ted > cause tes 

The paler of Mr. Foster's | feebly; but the age pronounce it 








tives left the ship Mr, Foster went on | 


hood of the docks, he had gone on board | 


thing you can to clear up this terrible | 


who associate habitually with women | 


from my bed, forgetting for the stones, when they are not in | 
| met = fay “Anything wrong | actual warfare. ’ a ae 





oTmrn Fuantrvaa,—Soak le 
of leeks for five or six Apail of 
weter, and then Wash the ete., 
with it. : 
Wasn to WHITEX THE _ 
Diluted sulphuric acid, two drachms; 


| tincture of myrrh, one drachm; spring 
| water, four ounces; mix. First cleanse 


A | with white soap, and then dip the fingers 


| into the wash. 

| To Rawe tae Prue or VeLvet waen 

Pressky Down.—Cover a hot amoothing- 
iron with a wet cloth, and hold the velvet 

| firmly over it; the wapor arising wil! 

| raise the pile of the yelvet with the 

| asniatanees of a light whisk. 

Paste to Destror Bues.— Two 
ounces of red arsenic, a quarter of a 
pound of white soap, half an ounce of 

hor dissolved in a tea-spoonfal of 

| npirite rectified, made into a paste of the 

| consistency of cream; place this mixture 

in the openings and craeks of the bed- 
stead. 

To Renovate Sr.xs.—Sponge faded 
silks with warm water sal ooee thea 
rub them with a dry cloth on a flat board; 
| afterwards iron them on the inside with 
| a smoothing-iron, Old black silks may 
be improved by sponging with spirits. 
In this case the ironing may be done on 
the right side, thin paper being spread 
| over to prevent glazing. 

ARTIFICIAL CORAL FoR Rockwork.— 
Take four parts of yellow resin and one 
part of vermillion, and melt them to- 
gether; dip twigs, cinders, or stones, in 
| this mixture, and it will give them the 
| appearance of coral; and are applicable 
| to rockwork, grotto, or any fancy work, 
| a8 a substitute for that costly article. 

Scouktne BaLis To Remove GREASE 

| From CLoru.—Soft soap and fullers’ 
| earth, of each half a pound; beat them 
| well together in a mortar, and form into 
jcakes. The spot, first moistened with 
| water, is rubbed with a cake, and allowed 
to dry, when it is well rubbed with a 
| little warm water, and afterwards rinsed 
or rubbed off clean, 

To Purntry Water.—It is not gener- 
| ally known that pounded alum possesses 
the property of purifying water. A 
tablespoonful of pulverised alum sprink- 
led into a hogshead of water (the water 
stirred at the time) will, after the lapse 
of a few hours, by precipitating to the 
bottom the impure particles, so purify 
it that it will be found to possess nearly 
all the freshness and clearness of the 
finest spring water. A pailful, contain- 
ing four gallons, may be purified by a 
single teaspoonful. 

- — 


CHINESE KITES. 

A foreigner, on first entering a Chinese 
shop, tinds himself surrounded by a he- 
| erogenous collection of articles of almost 
|} every imaginable shape and size, all of 
| which, on closer investigation, he will 
| find to be kites. Some of them are of 
| large serpentine shape, while some rep- 
| resent huge goggle-eyed les, and 
| others various kinds of fish, birds, but- 
tertlies, and animals of all sorts, For the 
benetit of our juvenile readers, we may 
| mention that Chinese kites, never have 
| tails attached to them. 

SirJohn Davis’ remarks about kites 
will be read with interest: 

‘In kite flying,’’ he says, ‘‘the Chinese 
| certainly excel all others, both in the 
| Various construction of their kites, and 

the heights to which they make them 
rise. hey have a very thin as well as 
tough sort of paper, made of refuse silk, 
which, in combination with split bamboo, 
is excellently adapted to the purpose. 
| The kites are made to assume every pos- 
sible shape, and at some distance it is im- 
possible, occasionally, to distinguish them 
| from real birds. By means of round 


| holes, supplied with vibrating cords or 
| other substances, they contrive to pro- 
| duce a loud humming noise, somethin 
like that of a top, occasioned by the rapi 
of the air as it is opposed to the 
| kite. Ata particular season of the year 
| not only boys, but grown men, take part 
| in this amusement, and the sport some- 
| times consists in trying to bring each 
other's kites down by dividing the 
strings.”’ 
The season here referred to is that of 


a festival which occurs on the ninth da 
of the ninth Chinese moon eaten 











| ing with the latter part of October, ) and 
| which is called Chung yang chieh or Teng 
| kao (literally, ‘‘ Ascending high."’) On 
this occasion, another writer tells us, some 
people ‘“‘make variegated fancy kites, 
which, after amusing themselves with 
them, they let fly wherever the wind may 
carry them, and give their kites and cares 
to the wind.”"’ 


——_— — a re 


Economy my a Faminy.— There ie 
| nothing which goes as far towards placing 
young people beyond the reach of y 
as cconomy in the management of house- 
| hold affairs, It matters not whether a 
man furnishes little or mach for his 
family, if there is a continual leakage in 
his kitchen or parlor; it runs away, he 
| knows not how, and that demon Waste 
cries ‘More!’ like the horseleech’s 
daughter, until he that has no 
It is the 
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Let es seok the ore. 
And in fair aad ones 
We will wake the downw deep 
defiance 


With a ringing, joud 
Te the Terror in bis keep.” 


. * . . 
Dark te come upon the river, 


le sient flow 
And the stars to quiver 
In the darker deep below; 


Oni tas ak ng of peaceful rest— 


Let them 1 am dearin, 
nat oy ! . 


Now, the thadows, darker falling, 
With a thieker vel, conceal 
bay ise 
nasi Trumpet. H 
And the Poutie tide te Rowing 
To a dreary, tantess sea, 
This, I know, aad if #0 keewing 
Sults with Fate, it suits with me! 
—_—— 


WHAT WAS SHE GOOD FOR? 


BY BK. & EDWARDS, 

A bleak winter evening, with the wind 
howling outside, and the drifts of fast- 
falling snow blinding the viston of all ad- 
venturous 
Ward's home circle all was snug bright- 
ness and warmth, It was a plain little 
room, nevertheless, where Mr. Ward sat 


dictionaries, encyclopedias, and periodi- 
cals lying beside him for reference—a tall, 
refined-looking man, with gray hairs al- 
ready beginning to gleam in the thin 
locks that overh brow and temple. 
His wife was like himseif—pale, slender, 
and worn—and the three girls sitting 
round the fi completed the circlet 


three dimpled, rosy, soft-eyed iris, all 
of them with sweet voices like birda, and 
pink cheeks, and lips coral red and ripe— 


looker on, in a deg 
puzzling, and all of them dissimilar as 


cnough to distinguish them, 
Bessie—she was the tall one, with the 


tell down atairs in the palmy days of 


table colermg photographs, an amuse- 
ment whereby she contrived to add na- 
merous little comforts to the family 
housekeeping. Nell was ripping apart 
the breadiths of a merino dreas, which 
was to be dyed black, and afterwards 
made up for mamma in the very newest 
style; and Ida was, according to her usual 
fashion, doing nothing. 

For lda Ward was the useless member 
of the family. Bess wonld not trust her 
with the photographs, because she was 
always sure to spill a blot of carmine on 
the nose of the ‘*subject,’’ instead of de- 
positing it, in am orthodox manner, on 
the cheek. Nellie shrank from the as- 
sistance of one whose scissors were fatal 
in their clips! Whatever she sewed had 
laborivusly to be taken out—whatever 
she cooked was looked upon suspiciously, 
as somewhat akin to poison; and with 
all the intelligence in the world to render 
herself generally useful, ida found her- 
self ignominiously reduced to the condi- 
tion of a domestic do-nothing. 

“| really don’t know what Ida is good 
for,’’ Mrs. Ward said, thoughtfully. 


pedestrians; but within Cyrus | 


if—4f I should #ueceed!’ 


possible, when you beeame acquainted | through the twilight, more than ever like 


tiny scar on her left temple, where she | ing chemist. 


babyhood, and the mischievous sparkle | asked, a little sharply, as wise elder 
in the hazel eyes—eat at her own especial | sisters will speak. 


an this ey tae ~~ in which Mr. 
* ia mind perfectly quiet."’ 
| Ida nell eens standing by co father’s 
bedside the while, with ber red be 
| a lower lip quivering, and a troubled dew 
|im her eyes, And then she crept away 
upstairs, as noiselessly as her own pussy- 
cat, and held scoret counsel with ‘ 
whe wae a in a cold 
ante-room, lest t of the colors 
should annoy papa. .As for two tires, 


bey was altugether out of the question, | Mathews said lots of sweet things to 


in the present state of the family finances. 
“Nonsense!” mid Bessie, 
vigorously away; “ nonsense!"’ 
| ** But I think | could, Bessie,"’ pleaded 
| Ida, earnestly. ‘I'm almost sure | 
could. You don’t kuow how much I've 
scribbled when T have been alone.” 
“Yes; but a regular story! And for 
-* >, ee Why, they'd laugh at you, 
c Nad 
“1 am used to that,” «aid Ida, meekly, 
**and T would so like to try, dear Beasic.”’ 
“Well, try, then,” said Bessie, with a 
little scornful laugh. “It can't do any 
| harm, I cappene; bet, 


painting 





| hand, you’re tee disappoint- } 


Ida!’ 
* And you won't tell any one—not even 

| Nellie or mamma?’ 
“Of course not, if you don’t wish it.’’ 
Ida took her little battered portfolio 


| ment for yourse 


at his table writing bustly, with a pile of | under her arm, and went up-stairs inte 


| the attic. 

“1 can only try," she thonght, with 
her heart beating violently. “It don't 
seem so very hard to write a story, and 


For three days she excluded herself up 
in the attic, at all the times and sensons 
she could snatch from attendance upon 


of family jewels; Bessie, Nellie, and Ida her father—writing eagerly for a while, 

then tearmg up what she had written, in | 
fan agony of 
| hope, and then again marveting at her 
ull of them seeming alike to the casual | own wild presumption. But at last the 
ree that was almost | task was completed, 


spair—sometimes full of | 


Bessie met her, one evening, prowling 


her own cat, as she returned from one of 
the numberless errands to the neighbor- 


**Where have you been, Ida?’ she 


“I have just taken my story to ghe | 
post-office,"’ said Ida, in a whisper. 


Maga j sion of wonderful 


I tell you before. | brether.”’ 


‘his perch on his favorite’s knee, and | reu sands, But 








imploring|y, 
that he 


| 

i ee oats 

BY BLOIMK FRANCIS. 
kiss his pictu 
| “Oh, Mr, Harris!'—and Willie Dele ple pay ee me 
van's chubby fingers played 
, with the 
while the childish face assumed an ex 
importance-— ‘you |] thought happy. 
, ought to have heard Mr. Mathews make m f 4 
oe to sister Agee 
‘rank Harris wanted to be honorable; | on his shoulder. Just then Willie en- 
aw A, boy's prattle was terribly fasci- | tered, looked a moment, and, with a low, 
na , a 
struggle that he strove to divert the | restored happiness 
tattler's attention from the subject in —— 

hand, to a curious seal-ring on his little . 
| finger. THE DUTOH DYKE; 
| ** Yea, it's very pretty,” anid the child, 
unoconerrnedly, after a hasty glance at 
the article in * But Mr. 


om, 
The Little Hero. 


mY FP. A. FOLEY, 


question. 


Nell. He didn't know that I was listen- 

ing in the shrubs;"’ and the tiny tell-tale | 

“7 with « triumphant chuckle. 
“What d 


The kingdom of the Netherlands, or, 
as it is more commonly known, Holland, 


in hia | and energy of ita people, as to anything 


auditor, f{ 
his be- | else, The surface of a large part of the 


anxiety to 
t 


tting everythin 
now the reply « 


rothed, 
“Well, they waiked off just about | the sea; and, but for the ingenuity and 
then, so I didn’t hear any more; but | unceasing vigilance of the government 
Miss Jones says that Nell's dead in love | and people, the ocean would soon be 
with him, and you ought to be mau | sweeping over that thriving country, and 
enough to make her have you. But you | it would be blotted from the face of the 
will make her, won't you? I hate Mr. earth. But by the aid of science and 
Mathews, and don't want him for aj} constant labor, dykes, or huge embank- 
menta, have been erected along the low, 

Willie Delevan was certainly never in- | flat coast, by moans of which the waves 
tended for a diplomatist, for every word | are kept at bay, and the country saved 
was astab tothe manly heart which, of | from ruin. Those dykes are ofton sixty 


! all others, he least wished to wound, and | feet in height, expecially along the shores 


each sentence a death-blow leveling bis | of the German Oooan, on the west, and 
own desires; but unconscious of all thi 


he continued, perseveringly, ‘She cried | Dutch, targht by experience, are ever on 


| Yast night, and kissed his picture. I saw | the watch to take advantage of every 
her. May be she'll ery to-day; but don't | clreumstance to resist the encroachments 
you let her off, no mattor what she of the sea. Holland was originally a 
dloes.”’ series of banks of saud or mad, ox posed 


Just then the door opened and Nellie | to inundation from the Rhine, and other 
entered, with a winning blush and wel. rivers, as well as from the sea; and thus 
coming smile. Her brother slipped frou | exhibited a succession of slimy and bar 
patient industry, by 
| raining dykes ayainst the sea and rivers 
© waste into a smiling 


walked dermurely out of the room, 
** What's the matter, Frank? Are you | has converted 
getting ready for a funeral?’ asked his , garden, 


lady-love, with a merry leagh, noticing | These dams or dykes form the charac. | 
' 


the gloom which overspread his features, | teristic and most remarkable feature of 


*No, Mise Delevan,” he answered, | the Dutch landscape, They are some- 


‘calmly, thinking it best to settle the | times planted with rows of trees, between 


matter immediately. “But circum. | whieh run the canals and roads of the 


i stanoes, unnevessary to explain, render | country. Ai frequent intervals the dykes 


the dissolving of our engagement expe- | are surmounted with windmills, the ob. 
dient. Have I your permission to con. | ject of which is to pump the water from 
sider it at an end?’ the enclosed land or polder into the canal, 

Nellie, innocent of all wrong, and unocon- The most constant care is yoeeen to 
scious of her brother's misconstructions, | keep the dykes in oe and a sleepless 
turned very pale, and for a moment stood | wateh is maintained over them at all 
like one petrified; then, summoning | points, The slightest crevice or crack is 


‘listen. Willie told me 
veard Mr. Mathews declare hia 
love to you, and that evening saw you 
Could 
1, who loved you better than life, stand 
, ' im the way of your happiness? No. So, 
® massive chain, | without giving any reason, | broke off Sometimes his father, = at his wire 
| our engagement, and you were free—and i 
ven knows my 


Nellie was weeping, but her head was 


it was only after a hard | prolonged whistle lef them to their 


id Nellie say?’ asked his | owes its existence as much to the skill } 


country is several feet below the level of 


those of the Zuyder Zee on the east. The | 


whieh his father would tell of the clan. 
gers of a fisherman's life; bat best of all 
to those which related to the terrible in 
roads of the sea upon his sative land 
Ile pondered over them gravely, and 
often spoke to his parents of them. 


remarks, would aay, ‘My little Hana 
when you are a big man like me, you 
will be a fisherman, and sail my boat.” 
But Hana would reply, gravely, “ No: 
when lam aman | ask the king to 
let me watch the dykes, and [ will keep 
back the sea, and save my country from 
| suffering any sorrow."’ 
Young aa he was Hans watched the 
tlykes. Every day, and every night be- 
prayers 


fore he aaid h and went to bec, 
he would go out to the dyke in front of 
his father’s hut and examine it carefully; 
and as soon as he was up in the morning 
he would repeat the search. His mother 
watched him, wistfully, but said nothing. 
Yet she never ceased to fear that the sea 
would take him from her, 


j tenth birthday was a wiki and stormy 
season, 
| succession of gales had not been known 
in the German Ovean fyra century, The 
| king sent onlers to the low countries to 
| watch the dame with ceaseless dare; and 
an increased force was stationed along 
the coast with orders to be in readiness 
| to repair any sluice ata moment's warn- 
jing. Night and day a watch was kept 
all along the coast. 
| But the best watehman there was little 
| Hans Dauneker, 
| regularly, and his eye never passed over 
|}a square inch of the embankment with- 
out ascertaining thoroughly ita condition, 
One night, about midwinter, a wild 
| storm was passing along the coast. It 
| was a fearful storm, aud had been raging 
with unabated violence for three days, 

“It's a bad time,” said Dirk Daune 
ker, gloomily, ‘If the dykes oan stand 
this, we need fear nothing olse."' 

The mother looked at little Hana but 
he said nothing, and sat with his eyos 
tixed dreamily on the tire, Presently he 
arose, and went inte the outer room, 
There he wrapped himself in his warm 

looat, and lit his father's lantern, He 

was leaving the house, when his mother, 

j whe had followed him silently, lakl her 

| hand on his shoukler. 

| “Wher are you going, chiki?" she 

asked. 

“To look at my dyke, mother,"’ he 
replied, 

"On such a night as this?’ 

*Leould not sleep, mother, unless | 
did wo, [| must do my little work for 
‘home and fatherland.’ "’ 

The mother could not refuse him; se 

| whe lakl her hand on hia head, and anid, 


The winter that brought little Hans’ | 
Buch a constant and unbr@ken | 


He went his rounds | 










, Boocmner Moon.—A port, by J. W. 
» D. Appleton & Co., New Yor Re- 
ceived from Claxtom, Remsen & Haffel- 
finger, Philadelphia. 
Tus Onruan's Taras; on, ALone Un 
a Gmrat Ciry.- Emerson Bennett. 
This is a thrilling story of border life, 
of prairie acenes, aud Indian warfare, and 
one of the best novels that this well-known 
author has ever written. T. I. letersun 
& Brothers, Philadelphia. 
|. SUNsHINE AND Suapow.—Ry Mra. C. 
| J. Newby, A story of English rural life 
| and of fashionable London society; not 
what might be called sensational, but 
readable and entertaining. Reorived 
from T. B, Peterson & Broa, Philadel 
| phia, 

Lonp oF Howsair.—By Francis HH, 
Underwood, This is a story, which 
though as a whole is purely fletion, has 
a foundation and lin actual eventa, 
and the author it to be @ faithful 
oture of life and manners as they were 
n Kentucky, before the late civil war. 
Lee & Shepard, Boston. Received from 
Claxton, & Haffeltinger, Phila- 


| delphia, 
NOTES ON THE OHINESE. 
The Chinese are a readi and 
| the member of Ghete publaaed won ta 


| very conskterable, In the riunents 
| of morals, history, biography, drama, 
poetry and romanes, Enoen no lack of 


| writings, such as they are, The Chinese 
** Materia Medica’ comprises forty octave 
| Volumes; of statintioal worka, the namber 
is very large, Their novels are excellent 
pictures of the national manners China 
is full of hooks; new authors are contine- 
ally springing up; the proms active, and 
the traftie in books is a lucrative and most 
honorable branch of trade, When exam) 
nations take place in the capital or the 
palace, the most clever students are chosen 
to fll the offiee of bookmakers, There 
are, however, fow really hew worka, and 
all Ghat appear are compilations aad quo- 
tationg, the author never venturing an 
klea of hia own; and in this consists true 
| learning, aceording to Chinese notions, 

There ts one work in the Royal Library, 
ou the topography of China, which com 
sista of five thousand volumes; some of 

the best transators that have had acouns 

to some eatracta from this giant were 
jawlly disappointed, as it appears to be a 
masa of confusion, without any attempt 
at order or proper arrangement. There 


“Oh, Ida! why didn’t you read ft to | pride to her aid, replied, coldly, “As | at once reporter , sad workmen are set to | tenderly, “May heaven bless thee and | 4re Rumerous small troatines similar to 


me first?’’ 
“TI dared not, Bessie,’ faltered Ida; | 
‘*T was so nervous, so frightened!"’ 
* What a goosie it is!’ laughed Bessie. | 
** And how did you manage it?’ | 
“1 wrote a little note, saying it was 
Mr. Ward's story, and that [ had copied | 


| suredly, sir, 


ls courteous “Good morning,” 


Here is your ring,’ ner- repairing it. Not a moment is lost, for 
vously removing the ting solitaire, every second gained by the water in- 
* Your letters I will return as quickly as | creases the leak until it sometimes sweeps 
possible. May | request the same favor?” | away the dam, and lays miles of country 

“Certainly, Miss Delevan!’ and with | under water, causing a frightful destruc. 
Frank | tion to life and peogorty, 


Harris departed, striving, with all the At the present day the dyke system 


| kowp thee, ehild.’’ 

| ‘Then little Hans went out into the 
|atorm, le soon reached what he called 
| his post; and found everything safe and 
jmwooure, Something, he knew not what, 


| urged him to go beyond his usual walk, | 


land he kept on towards the north, tlash- 


itforhim, Was that very wrong, Bessie? might of a noble soul, to stifle his own | has been brought to such a state of por. | ing his lantern along the side of the dyke, 
It was pupa’s story, for [had yiven it to | anguish with thoughts of the happiness | fection that overtiows are of rare vocur. | and examining the earth wall with anx- 


him with all my heart, and I did copy it; | 
so you see it was the truth, after all. | 
And I asked them to please send the | 
money or the manuscript back by post | 
next week,”’ 

“You'll probably never hear of it 
again,’’ said Bessie. ‘* I don’t say se to | 
be ill-natured, mind, bat because I really | 
think so!” 

The editors of the “ Burlington Maga- 
zine’’ read over the story which had cost 
poor little Ida so many tears and tribula- 
tions, with approval. 

“The best thing Ward ever wrote,” 
said Mr. Penn, nodding his Jove-like 


he had conferred upon one dearer far | renee, save duping monsoons of Ulm 
than self. ally violent and protracted storms, Lut 
And Nellie! With an aching heart, | a hundred years ayo, the low country 


which neither pride nor indignation could | was almost at the mercy of the sea; for | 
| ease, but which both successfully endew | the dams were vastly ufterior to those of 


vored to conceal, she resumed her unfet- | to-day, and the system of drainage was 
tered condition, attended different enter- | but imperfectly understood. Then over- 
tainments with her friends, and strove | flows were beth frequent and terrible. 
in every way to show Frank Harris her | Sometimes miles of country were laid 
indiflerence, But the gentleman was | under water, and thousands of human 
seldom present on these occasions; and | beings drowned, The greatest of all 
Dame Rumor, whose inquisitive mind | these disasters occurred nearly six bun. 
continually manages to discover some. | dred years ago, when the ocean swept 
thing, reported that his renouncement of | away nearly a» much land as is contained 
society was owing entirely to Nell Dele- | in Wales, and destroyed many towns, and 





head. 

** A very graceful, feeling little story," 
said Mr. Syzzers. “It'll be noticed in 
all the reviews. Write and tell him we 
want half a dozen more, in the same 

And he parted Ida's curly head as she | yeneral vein. He has been a little dry 
nestled close to his chair, never dreaming, | and prosy of late, but I always knew the 
us he plunged once more into the vortex | man had something in himn."’ 
of the encydopedias, how grateful the! “How much?’ said Mr. Penn, with 
yivl was for the kind word and look; for | his quill suspended in mid-air above the 


Mr. Ward looked up smilingly from his 
manuscripts, and maid, encouragingly, im 
the midst of Nellie and Beasie’s laughter, 
*/ know what she is good for; she makes 
the nicest little pet in the workd.’’ 





| van, whe severed their engagement, and several thousand human beings and cat- 
| almost broke his heart, She, knowing | tle. 
| how false were these explanations, fruit- | 
| lessly wondered, | than a comtury ayo, the low country wis 
“Oh, Mr. Harris!’ exclaimed the , in constant danger, and the season of 
cause of all this perplexity to our hero | storms was always a period of dread and 
one afternoop—some weeks after—while | anxiety to the people, Many were the 
| returning from sehool; ‘how glad I am | tales which were told at winter tiresides 
‘to mect you! Where have you been all | by the old folk, of dangers incurred and 
thin time?’ J lucky escapes made in moments of peril 
Frank clasped the little fellow's hand | from the waters, until even the little 


At the time of which we write, more | 


| ious eyes, He waa very cold; but he 
loould not turn back, Something kept 
| urging him onward—onward, 
le had been walking for more than an 
| hour when he suddenly pansed, and bent 
jadlown towards the ground with a ery of 
lalarm, ‘The water was tlowin, in through 
fa amall opening, searce halt an inch in 
| «liameter, but as the child watched he 
looulkl seo that it was gradually yrowing 
| larger. 
His first impulse was to retarn home 

and give the alarm; but be reflected that 
|} the opening in the dyke would grow 
| larger every moment, and that it might 
jhe toe late to check the water when his 
| futher arrived, Something must be done 
at once, and he must do it, 

| tle put down his lantern, and with his 
| little hands tried to sorape together earth 
fenough to stop the leak, The cold was 


so intense, and the ground so hard, that | 


jhe made littl: or ne progress; aml the 
ternble opening in the dyke grew larger 
every moment. Little Hans shuddered, 
fund then paused in perplexity and dis 











ila was painfully sensitive on the subject | inkstand. t 
of her own ineapacities, “Oh, twelve guineas, I suppose!" said 

“1 wish I could do something like you | Syezers, who was the financial manayer. 
girls,” said Ida, piteously, “Couldn't | + He'll be raising his prices after a while, 
| teach as a governess, Besnie?”’ hand we must economize where we can.” 

“You tome? said Beasie, with good- | 
humoured seorn, ‘* Why, you'd runaway | post-office and the bank one morning, as 
and begin to ery if @ canary bird looked | if her shabby little shoes had been the 
at you!” | swift wings of a femimine Mercury. 

| might embroider, perhaps, if ove of * Papal” she cried, bursting breath- 
you girls would go to Madame Chiffton’s | Jessly into the fire-lighted silence of the 
and get me a little work.” | sick room, ** papa, I've written your story 

‘And toil for six months for as many for the *Burlmgten Magazine.’ "’ and 
shillings!’ laughed Nellie. ‘*No, no, | showering down the twelve sovereigns 
lila; work isn’t your forte!” land the twelve shillings on the bed. 

‘Well, what is my forte?’ demanded | + Here's the money—they sent a cheque, 
pour little Ida, with the courage born of 
Cosperatron, 

Nell shrugged her shoulders. Bessie 
only laughed; amd Ida, receiving no 
human sympathy, took the cat on her 
lap, and with her wet eyes buried in 
pussy'’s white furs, whispered, Oh, 
pussy! pussy! Lam very miserable!’ For 
itis a sad problem to overshadow the 
brightness of any young human life. | 
* What am | good for? 1 can't even get 
married!’ thought Ida, with a thrill of 
secret: mortification; ‘*for no gentleman 
«ver looked at me twice! 1 could learn 
a blacksmith’s trade, if | were a man, or 
a printer's, ora silveramith’s, Oh, why And no household fairy, bringing gifts 
wasn't la man?’ of good to a desolate tireside, was ever 

it was hard enough, under the most | more popular than Ida Ward, that eve- 
propitious circumstances, to **make beth | ning, in the home circle, where she had 
ends meet’’ in the Ward family; but when | always been such a mere cipher. 
the quiet, hard-working Mr. Ward him-| “ Have we a genius among us 
“lf suddenly fell ill with congestion of | quoted Bessie, with a laugh. ‘ My little 
the lungs, a panic came over them—a_ pleotographs are entirely thrown in the 
shadder of inexpressible dinmay. For | shade.” 
the literary toil wherewith he eked out) = [| can take my own time about getting 
the family resources must perforce come | well now,"’ said Mr. Ward, stroking the 
toa stand-still when brain and hand alike | bright head bowed down on his pillow, 
1 (used to perform their duty. | **sinee my little girl can fill my literary 

fhe rent was coming due; the unpaid | chair so well.” . 
krocer’s bill stared them in the face with “T say, papa and mamma, and all of 
its undeniable facts and figures; and poor! yon,"’ lanhed Bessie, “we've made a 
Dessie’s small phot yon were all that (discovery to-night; we've found ont, at 
staved off the inevitable battalions of | last, what Ida is good for.” 

Want! Not a favorable state of things! Years afterwards the successful young 
this for poor Mr. Ward’s contemplation, | anthoress remembered the words, as she 
when the docter—by the way, here was | stood on the lawn of the Tovely country 
another impending bill for the future— | house she herself had purchased, and 
tipped his own teeth with the gold head | looked back at the picturesque cottage 
ot bis cane, and said oracuiarly, after the | where her father and mother were — 
manner of fat, middle-aged doctors, “ He | fully ending their days under her loving 
must keep his mind perfectly quiet; he! care. The buried talent had come to 
musn't be annoyed in the slightest de- | light: the hidden seed had germinated 
cree, or I'll not answer for the conse- | into blossom. The work! had discovered 


more in the same style—and 

And Ida, failing in words for lack of 
breath, finished her sentence by an 
avalanche of kisses and tears. While 
Bessie, who had followed her excited 
little sister into the room, told the story 
all over again, and answered the ques 
tions that were raised from every quarter, 

“Oh, ismt it niece?’ ened Nell. 
“Twelve guineas! and all [da’s own 
earning!" 

** We can pay the grocer now, and have 
a nice sum left, to buy wine for papa,” 
said Mrs. Ward, gratefully. 


“ 


quences!” ‘what Ida Ward was good for. 
An if Cireumatance cared for the | oe 
Medical man’s proclamation! | Mopmsry anp Presumption. — The 


“I wouldn't mind it so much,” said | modest deportment of those who are | 
Mr. Ward, tossing from side to side of | truly wise, when contrasted with the 
his fevered pillows, “if it were not for | assuruing air of the young and ignorant, 








Zreertre 
‘N 


x 


that story I promised to write for the | may be compared to the different appear. | 
* Burtington ¢ Sreauhd teove'laness:ef whant, whi, while its ear is | 

b me in ten guineas.”’ jempty, holds up ite head proudly, but as 
. would be a nice sum |scon as it is filled with grain, bends 

to have mow.” sighed ¥ 

very mach tz « tone one might use in | observation. 


‘ 


Little Ida fluttered homeward from the | 


i which T got eashed—and they want some 


cordially, and he continued, without 
waiting a reply: “‘T've got a tremendous 
Newfoundland pap, and was wishing you 
could see him, Ll asked sister Nell, last 
night, where I could seml you word 
about it, but she snapped me ap like 
Tun; and ma said she should think Frank 
might come and see his mother's friend; 
but old women weren't of any account 
now-#-«lays, and — Well, you'll come and 
see her now, won't you?’ 


Frank was at first inclined to refuse; | 


tut the longing to see Nellie, even 
though another's, was se intense that he 


decided to act according to the boy's, 


pleasure. 

Nellie was alone in the sitting-room, 
whither Willie ushered his friend. 

** Nell, here's Mr. Larris, come to see 
my new dog and ma, Where is she?’ 

The blood rushed to her face in crimson 
torrents as she bowed to the gentleman, 
and informed her brother of Mrs. Delo- 
van's absence, 

* Well, it's no matter,” hastily inter 
rupted the incorrigible. ** Just wait 
here a minute till | get Fido.”’ 

And before a word could be interposed, 
the estranged lovers were lett alone, 

Nellie determined not to be discon 
certed, ventured a remark upon the 
weather, andanemlharrassed conversation 
cnsued, which, to their great satisfaction, 
was interrupted by Willie's entrance with 
his canine pet. 

*Let me see,’ he began, musingly, 
after the animal had been admired tu hus 
heart's content. ‘Why, Mr. Harria, | 
haven't seen you since —sinee—since the 
day | told you not to let that hateful Mr. 
Mathews marry Nell!’ 

* Willie!’ interrupted his sister, quite 
reprovingly, while the crimson dyed the 
very roots of ber hair. 

** Well, what are you ‘ Willy’-ing me 
for? LI did ask him not to, but might 
just as well have spared my breath. 
What do you think, Mr. Harrin? Nellie 
told Miss Jones that she hated that 
horrid Mr. Mathews, and wouldn't marry 
him any way—lI heard her.’ 

Framk's face was one glow of joy; but 
Nellie fearing, she scarcely knew what, 
from her brother's loquacit y, said, hastily, 
“Willie, you had better take Fide into 
his kennel.”’ | 

“Yes ina minute. But, Mr. Harris, 
that waan't his picture at all ahe kissed — 
t'was yours; and, snatching up bis pet, | 
with « jubilant laugh, he skipped out of | 
the room. ; 

* Nellie,’ said Frank, alvancing to 
where she stood, “‘iathis no. Don't you 
love Mr. Mathews, awl didn't you Lies 
his picture?’’ | 

She looked into his face, all aglow with ; 
hopeful bowa, and trembled. } 

“Mr. Harris, I consider your queries | 


irs. Ward, | modestly down, and withdraws Gon (dae eget 


** Befove you condemn,” he interrupted, | 


children came to think of the sea with a 
| feeling of horror and dread, and to re 
gard it as their mortal enemy. — lnceedd, 
we may say that the poople were in a 
state of constant suspense, which may 
| have dome much to give them the patient 


) courage Which they have transmitted te | 


their deseendants, Mothers would clasp 
| their little ones to their breast, and wou 
j ler if they would ever grow to manhood 
jand womanhoul, or low lomg at would 
be before the ornel sea would rise in ites 
wrath, and sweep them all into one com 
mon grave. hvery one, therefore, 
watched the dykes; and the government 
jalways felt assured Ghat whether the 
agents were faithful or not, the vigulanee 
of the poople never slept, and that any 
danger would be detected at onoe 
Jn the year 1750, there lived on the 
shore of the German Ocean, in the Pro 
vince of North Helland, a poor tisherman 
by the name of Dirk Dauncker, ble had 
a family of young children, the usual ac 
companiinent of & poor man's lot; but he 
wie lucky in having «a wile who taiaede 
the best of their humble comdition, ane 
spared no ellort to brighten and cheer 
her good man in his labo The Dau 
nehers Were honest, God-foaring poople, 
ied were respected by all the 
nity Yet they were very poor, and it 
was with ciffieulty that they could pro 
cure thea daily stove of bead aed clues, 


eoeotperiata 


The sea supplied them with tel, but of 
reat they bul tone 

Duk Dauneker’s ancestors had been 
fishermen before lisa aud 
fouml & last resting place 
waters which hual supplied them cacy 
wante in dife, His father lad perished 
in an inundation twornly 
and he himself bad narrowly 
jleing drowned, It had left a 
impresstom Upon bliin mised, cand lee 
shuddered to think of it 
moore of years had elapsed since then 
Hie hal six children, four boys and two 
girls, all as pale-faced and uconmeyed as 
the most ardent Hollamder could have 
themed They were remarkably goon, 
rensible chikdrenm—the oldest beaig punt 
sixteen, and the youngest about seven 
amd their parents were as proud as they 
were fond of them. 

Tbe fourth child, Hans by name, was 
the mother's pet. lle was just ten years 
old, and had a sweet, wistiul face, such 
as any painter would have Leen eager to 
transfer to canvas. Ile was a quiet, 
theagltful child, and, though warm 
hearted, Was undemeonstrative. At the 
first glance you would have thought him 
efiemiuate; but, upon a closer examina- 
tion of the features, you could but think 
that the grave, firm lips, which were 
strongly marked in one so young, were 
true indices of determination and cour 
age of the highest order. 

Little Hans loved tw listen w the stories 


mevtine— bacnad 
ite three Lehane 


years Letowe, 
eacaped 


viva 


thionyl a 


tress, ‘Then, without hesitating lonyer, 
he tore off hin warm coat, and rolling it 
fup like a ward, pressed if against the 
crevies, The water foreed it away, how 
ever, and the boy found that in order te 
stop the eurrent he must hold it there 
with all his strength 

Hie hada brave heart, but it sank when 
he saw this; for he knew that it web 
compel him te remain at 
night, unless assistance came to hin, and 
he feared that he would freese to death 
in the storm. The heped, howewer, that 
los mother would mise him anmed search 
fortum. Yet he knew that if ail did net 
come soon hia strength would not be 
equal to the task of sustaining his life 
through the night. Stili he wan deter 
mined te make the effort, for he knew if 
parent ane 


hin post all 


the sea broke through, bi 
brothers and sisters wonkdl be drowned, 
ad all the commtry 
atroyert 

ser the child mecatedl 


reared alwoit cle 
biitemedf cm the 
eerouned, atl poresmeed with all beim ttyelit 
thick cemt 


against the opening with bias 


jour traeta, gratuitously distributed by 
| private incdiveduals, inetileating morality 
antl virtue, Printing is cheaper in China 
| oan in Purope, when ten volumes, each 
containing four hundred pages, oan be 
purchased for loss than a guinea. Every 
peasant amd the poorest fisherman can 
jrad and writs Private and public 
whools are numerous in every provinces, 
j and eutirely independent of goverment, 
| Oocasionally an examiner visite all echools 
[to ascertain the qualifications of Uw 
lonohors 
_—_ |S eS 


| Lavieation.--No man ia no full of 
| business as he who has a law-suit, and no 
| manus se little, Heattonds to nothing, 
| From morn to noon, from noon to dewy 
lows,” and through the long gloom of 
night, he is full of It in his waking 
| drown by «day, amd sleeping vision at 
| might, Tt in ge on, oF it is wot going 
on; he has to ~ & more papers, or he 
howard all the papers that 
foun be produced—each is a sufficient 
| custome for thinking and apeaking of it to 
| the exclusion of all (hing bewides, He ks 
like # tiuadoal wmuil-bos that only plays 
one tune, you can get nothing but that 
outof him. Tt is a grief due to every 
bivast, in his imagination; and upon every 
breast that he can held by the button he 
[mercilessly iniileta it, the is restless, 
ihipetty, nervous, cress, exalted, ce 
happy and miserable, in delight 
wd despair, by turns and is forever 
“ringgit, the 


has brought 


pre weal 


world with a vain stir.” 
Tell bit of Gre most © barbarous nurvter'’ 
that ever was committed, even on the 
Inaly of an tnfant—-ay, even Unough it be 
the cluded of has best tried sae Che oval 
etleet yeu produce is to make lian mye “hk 
of law courts and Law stite in wemeral 
wel his own law suit in partioular 
_>_——_— <— 

larry 

tines 


ix the toan whe ts an eurty 
hvery noruing day comes to bum 
with « virgins bowe, full of bhowin, anal 
purity, aud breshmonn The youth of 
Nature is coutayious, like the gladness 
of a happy ehikl We doult if any tan 
ealtert oht wo long as he is ane uly 
walker Nad (ooh, 
rel for ity poruth an 
K mdi pepers, 
roktast at toon, in avery deerejat 
ot that venaith which mee 
the state Ubtawle coven thee 
the «dew 


coe be 
riser saul ane earls 
veuth’ take our w 
thre stige yew eaned thawellit 
coven tay : 
pebvastly ieniagee 
mountams and 
Sy ae ed 
leeelyre tows 


_-_-| —, 


Soon he felt that the water ceanerd Ook IMMEtATE FKOTD RM demands 
to tlow through Yet it teak all bin oe a : +7" . 
rug ht tr earth ds tilled with pumpow 
strength of will ancl bowly, all bis cevmnnmpe ther like the age of (he nm atic ol 
‘ ' ‘ *4 wgre tmeniee hee 


ty sustain him, for le wae yrowiny tun 
with the eold. aml was sullering wreatly 
His pains increased every moment, ane 
tiem ite 
pleasant 


cased, and then he belt a droamy 

langue steal ower hom Ile 
~eomel te hear strama of sweet tits 
aed venees ery tag, © Dhewweodl chabd! | Gio 
liam bles thee, little bans! 
very eweet, and he womleredd what had 
of the cold and «term, but be 


It was 


Income 
opening 


ever relaxed libs poranp om the 
. . 


. - . 
When the morning dawned it) tecune 
Ditk Daunemaker and bis wife search 
ing dreartly for thear 
tly ke, fon the storm wos dyin away, and 


the sun Was coming out apain 


child) along the 


Thetis, Cute prepwares ieell for sparttual 
wil poditioal magrations ated, under all 
State buildings, temiypdes uel tes tatatione, 
the earths quakes 
—_ -_ - 

AN MAN can stam) an cooasional little 
(lingeate: wath las wate, but a beng, yloomy, 
ulktuge om blest 


teaitul alte port will, 


lihe a sitemee wil, blow oul at last all 
j liglita, theughte amd poys, ame, in the 
eteul, the light of lite ttacif 
eal - -_- 
“OME people look at everything yet 
really we nothuny 





Curing voreus tobbiing 


seat ' . 4 ** 4 
Alas!’ polled the mecther, ‘he has There are many medicines that rive transient 
I" rished| in the storm: aml when he left i Sichecee @lihwut tuwobing ¢ ure 
tte la kewl leeaven te bless dim! Atel wea { the comple li ere Stomach 
The father paused, and a preat ery Mittens te met oF I thes lhe great tonic eal 
encaped Deas Ligon. restorative deee not oolbbie the diseased aad ea 


“Has net 
heaven blessed our bow? See! be bias 


bask, wite! he orbesd, 
tate him the savier of our country! 

Yes, there lay litthe Hans, his form 
stiff and rigid ane his face pinched ane 
pole, but with his hands pressed tightly 
against his coat, whieh was now frozen 
te the dvke chukd 
luul not relaxed bis wrasp upon the coat 
and, es he had fallen upom it in dying 
his weight hud kept it, pressed ayainet 
the opening until it frone there. 

Heaven had indeed bleased him, for 
he had made the child the means of may 
ing the province from deatruction. 

— 


bk.ven in cleath the 


WE are not merely working, intelles- 
tual machines, but sucial puzzles, whose 
solution is the work of a life. 


' eel @ystem It (* mot a mere palliative, that 


» temperarily «outer salew vopicasanl emp 


tom New ite ‘igvteling. fegulialing restora 
t © pttiuciplce penetrate ty the very sousee of 
the diffleaity in the Mails and solide of the Bendy 
ated heme s cures are retical atl thuswagh 
dn Sy tpepetia it ete gthens the fomach, m& liver 


mMplalnt tt regulates the Mow of bite 
stipation (ft promotes 


ore 
& punctual bhatt of Mexdly 
a ooervem® aliments (t tenes the eentseate and 
thotive Abros, in rheamation ft counteracts pata, 
{ general debility rehathilitates the 
etnactated frame 


anil in cares 


Tapeworm! Tapessrm! 
Removed asiive, with head complete, ta from 
Nv fee Ull removed, by Dr 
Kusme., No @eN. Ninth «Phila Seat, Pia 
and Stomach Worm: alee removed oes ca 


two to Lhree huurs 
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Wipe out this shame that hurts me 
give me your name— tet me know that I 
, an y, ac | am in ent uwre, aud, 
theugh you strike me dew the peat 
hour, my last shall be a blessing | 


z: on you" 
, Vow wold (hth appeal must 
have mowed bim - bet It we 
“ Cefertunately the lew gould ne 
support me ig such a comme, wee the | 
only anewer he ve ber, triviag 
t» withdgew himself from ber freasie! 


‘ , 
1? bis reply bed pn awe erantive, 
however severe, abe could have continue: 
her appeal; but the cold, wieked brutality | 
of bis epeech froae her worlsa, seemed 
even to freere her thoughts, and she 
made an effort to rie amd leave him 
Hut eemething in her log warned him 
$F thet 1 woukd mot be wie, of even nafe, 
: te let her go im this way, and he detained 
her 
: “You child.” he said, throwing « per 
euasive foamlness inte hie vote, whioch 
: none knew better how to assume, ° what 
a simple little thing you are armel he put 
: hie arm abeot her, and bending down 
; pressed « light kiss upon her Mushe«t 
cheek ; 
She gave him each « leak as no man 






* with a wna) ocak forget to bee ly ing | 
: Hert, will you marry me*” she gaapes 
i He drew ber terwarce him with aster | 
caress 
"My darling he sail, an thingly, 
> : ‘my pretty one, be quiet You know 
| lhewt beowem yoru! 
Oh, Hert she eried again, * for the 


dear God's mike say that you will make 
me your wifet’ 

Awed by that terrible gage, he dared 
not frame with his lips the es uel ‘ne’ that 
hie not less cruel will dictated; but, her 
sonmes sharpened by this new wu fering. 
the poor young creature read it only tow 
plainly in his eyes — (these beld, Voacl, 
eyes, that could make them 
pleased: 


mens 
elves so beautiful when they 
; that had won ber, and many another a» 
id fair as she, from the path of innenence, 
; only to plunge them seaner or hater irvtes 
; e despair more horritle than death’) 
i and, before he divined her Intentions, 
: she shook herself free from his treacher 
ous embrace, rose, and without speaking 
another word, burried from the room 
(To HR CONTINUED, } 
—_>-_ = —_ 


OUR SUPERCARGO. 


BY Ww. 3 howe 

Although «till young, | had already 
followed the voeupation of a sea going 
engineer for several years, when, in IM 
1 joined the Charles Fdward as “chief,” 
Khe was a new screw clipper, and had 
been chartered by a party of merchants 
whe were poing to make the experiment 
of bringing tn the early teas by steam 
We were bound for Hong Kong with a 
xeveral cargo, on discharging which we 
were to trade in the Chinese waters till 
the new teas were ready, when we were 
te take jaa full cargo and make the run 
Detre with whl poovemitele speed Aw we 
carried four engineers, Thad no watel 
te take: but as engines, like men, have 
their individual pecultarnitios  peculiart 
tes with which it behooves a ‘chief’ to 
be acquainted [To was fully engaged tn 
the engine-room for the fret three or 
four days afler we lef Liverpool By | 
the fifth day Thad pot everything “ahip 
shape,’ and in the afernoon was taking 
a leisurely turn on deok with the captain, 
who was an old shipmate. Our conver 
sation at first turned upon matters rela 
ting to the navigation of the ship and | 
the probable duration of the wovage, and 
fiom these, by an easy transition, we 
came ty the crew 

“And whe is the young ewell? 1 
asked, nodding towards a young fellow | 
had measionally seen chatting with the 
maitlorm, aml who, as he was dressed as a 
larvdaman, | supposed waa a friend of the 
owner or seme other privileged pensen 





making the run oat with us a a 
paseenyper 

“(hu supercarge,' answered the cap 
tain 


“Superange "' Techard in poms yer 
as | glaneed at his fine clothes amd soft 
white hands ‘Well, 1 shewld think 
that at same time he had a much better 
berth "* 

* Well, I believe this te the first berth 
‘ he has ever had in the way of work," said 
the captain, “He was brought ap te 
spend money, net te earn it, and consid 
erity: that such was the case, he takes to 
the work very kindly It's & eonmen 
enough story now aalays, he continued 
that | was interested Thee 
father commenoed life as a shoapeboy, pot 
| om, turned epeoulator om a large soul 
made a great deal of money, and was 
supposed to have made still more 
Having made a fortune, he attempted te 
make a sectal poettion by sheer dint of 
ostentatious expenditure, and announerd 
that he war determined to make a gontle 
man of his som. Finally, in bis okt age 
he overspeculated, and died within a 

memth of the tume when the fet of hie 
| being a bankrupt could no bomger have 
been oopceale! When hie affaires were 
| 





wow ins 





overhauled, some small pittance was 
saves! from the wreek, and in amler that 
it might the better support bis mother 
ami sister, thie voung fellow— more 
power to him for it! determined te buk 
out for employment. As he wished first 
to clear right away from hie okt ase 
otaters, he applied te one of our charter 
warty for bis present berth: and! se here 
ie things oonaideret, a fine 
1 promised te keep a 
riendly eye on him,” concluded the aap 
tain, ae | wae about to retury te the 
engine.room, “bat, you know, | oannet 
very well be hot.nebbing with him on 
board, and as he knows no ane elae in the 
whip, 1 shoukd be glad if you'd make 
friewds with him Tin will find him a 
capital fellow,” 
s Harry Wallworth.—for that I found 





difficulty in mak 

and du the run he and I became quite 

intimate, while his pleasant manner and 

x sad-humored comversation made him a 
o_o with all on board, 

We reached Hong Kang In eighty-five 
daye; and having dha our ean, 
commenord sinese waters 
til] the mew tens were ready, when we 


Cece a Styrene Sera 
n ug our 
ho, seward 





We were steam a 
my | 








| 1 wdocrnded bee hhapepey to do se, 


| hurrie dl tone, 
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ner, she returned to his aide: 


es 


—- 


the card-Hiom, and to my surprise found 






(me evening, * we were within a’ ind as m 
few dag wail aoe ¥. coat, | was aliwest entirely wee him playing in the same set as Marlow. 
went upon deck, and fownd him ye | i shen came away.” They were playing for some trifling 
about tn the 1 mend that N farther wae said ing at ‘merely by way of giving inter- 
vew baw al to him. After | ble reception by Hella; but after re aad Marry, who had 
wath: iim ae mm «, | indignas=eoutberst he seemed anaieus to 4B Puccession, was eyi- 
> ihe a: promé@pade, and Beyan. ct © the conversation to other sul d@ the swaggering Wman- 
relly hha mt bin ne Me 9 w leh le with ab affec- } ner wept h 
but, a- was elways the ca~ when mp kes | tation of ty Al a - with te a seal ‘of silver @ at 
te an this sabject, be by an lrt Qirew | the pea! sion ” ngs. le we  clbew. t the @onclu-iam of fhe 
off att appearance of © and wesSie ee ore EeT< Pre en hand that I Cy ay ane of the 
rattled ewag tm his former ively pe and Wall al cme in fo 7 > 6 i 
j © ao . ’ r micowsn . 4 
Despite hie efforts, Loweter, t | forveed bigs that be wugid gy with uso Pins cnc ony Ge 


at ease, he soon relapee! iate . | 


and m-emed to be yt — wl ow 
! as hy t 
bie “tient Maa fie to bast, T deft 
him. Karly om the merning 


be came inte my berth, avytng, that be 
had come thas early te apologise for his 
apparent want of conrtesy on the preee 
ding evening. 

Don't mention it, my dear fellow,” 
“it is | whe ought te apologise 
a tement 


1 wal 
for imtruding 
when your mind waa so evidently pre 


upon you at 


‘aw vol ” 

Mc, at the time that you spoke to 
me, Will,” he anewered, ‘1 was thinking 
deeply upon a subject Bhat, theugh a 
very ortlinary one in Uelf, ix at present, 
owing to attendant cirogmestanons, & very 
jeetr ul ome to me,” 

* Well, Harry, IL have no wish to pry 
inte your secrets,” T said, “but may I 
ask if it ix anything that has coeurred on 
temred that you to he en 


han catnesl 


» thoughtful of late, for during the run 


out you were happy and light-hearted 
enough 

"0 te” he regelie dd. the subject on 
which | was thinking has not the remiutost 
with the ship or aby one on 
Demagel oof dees The fact of the matter in, 
continued Wallworth, after a pause, and 


old, old 


an! as | can see ne 


speaking abruptly, ‘it's the 
stony L'a tna beewe 
prempect of the course of my lowe ercr 
rutin sevethe, Dem rvise rable, If it 
wont be a bere te you te listen to my 
aflairs he resumed before I 
could speak Pi eaplain my position 
to you. | feel that it would be a relief 
tomy mind te tell it te same friend, and 
besides, you will perhaps be able to give 
me some advios 

Lreplied that if Leould assist him by 
orany other means in my power, 
And I had 
marcely done speaking, when, in a low 
he commenoed to tell the 
story of his lowe. Briefly put, it was to | 
the effect that he was eng toa Mins | 
Foster, the only daughter of a Liverpool | 
merchant At the time the eng ment 
was thade he was considered a good matoh 
for ber, but his altered circumstances 
making a material difference, he had 
offered to release her from her onangys 
ment” ‘To this she replied, that he did 
her an injustioe If he supposed that the 
change in his fortunes Fy I her 
desirous of being freed from - 
ment, and that she would walt for mM 
lovingly aod willingly, until he com | 
take such a position for himaelf as to 
justify hin in marrying a girl whe, | 
thegh tndomestiontied and rather ex. | 
travagantly brought up, weuld, for his 
sake, do all in her power to amend her 
faults 

Well, 


Vw ivate 


wlvioe, 





Wallworth,”” T said, when he 
hal got thus far, oT see tethiaag un all 
this to be miserable alnut T think the 
young lady spoke in a manner honorable 


} to herself and enmecuraging to you 


It's not what she said that makes me | 
migerable,’ he answered, She spoke 
like the noblehearted girl she is, It's 
what TL mated myn if that causes my 
anxiety, Lepoke as if 1 was quite certain 
of realizing a fortune ina few years, and 
that may have had some effect in inducing 
her to speak as she did. But you kmow 
that, practically speaking, the making of 
a fortune isan extremely dificult affair; 
and even if ft is accomplished, it generally 
requires many years of patient teil to de 
it. Lean hardly expect a beautiful girl 
who ix constantly sought after by 
men of wealth and position to waste 
the best years of her Vin im waiting fou 
a contingency that must at the best be 
distant, and is at present a very deubtful 
ome. Taoshort, Wall,” he said, rising from 
the boa on which he bad heen seated, 
and speaking more passionately than he 
had hitherto dame, °T think Chat | shall 
howe her, and the thought of it makes me 
wretched and unhappy 

In this frame of mind he continued to 
the oml of the voyage, all my efforts to 


‘ehow him that he tock an unneoosmarily 


dleapotdent view of his position proving 
in Vain 

We reached Liverpool after a quick 
run, and were scarcely docked, when the 
agent of the owner came on boant and 
informed the ship's company that, a 
awn as our cane was discharged, and 
avether, them ready for shipping, taken 
in, the Charles bxlward would start ana 
trip to Bermuda and back, and that theme 
of the erew whe liked te do se could 
“take on” again, Wallweorth, whe, in 
common with the rest of us, had supposed 
that we shoukd be paid off and the ship 
laid up for an indefinite peril, liad 
already determined to look out for same- 
thing an shore, but en hearing this he 
was irresolute as te whether or not he 
should make the second ran with us 
Finally, however, it was arranged that 
his berth should be kept open for bis 
acceptance te within two or three days 
of the time of sailing 

We had got inte part on a Mowday 
morning, and during the whale af that 
day Wallworth was engaged in the affives 
of the firm to wham our carge was oun 
signet, so that, till the next day, he had 
ho opportunity of calling on the Fusters, 
who resided ina handsome villa a short 
distance from the town. On the Tuesday 
morming he left the ship in the best of 
spirits, the a of again secing 
' Hella,” about whom he had been talk 
ing mort rapturously the previous eve 
ning, having effbetually banished the 
sloum amd melancholy whigh had affected 
Rina during the latter part of war home- 
want wore t alas od human 
ha. spiners | n the evening he eaqme on 
bean again a disappointed man, Con} 
straight to the enginepoom, in which 
happened to be alone at the time, he 
abrupt!y exclaimed; 

- old story, Will: 


“ (old thrives more mm « single hoes 
lowe tm seven long years” 


There's a fellow there, a flourishing bill. 
disgounter, who, if he is not abeady 
the acorpted jower of my true love, has 
| a only ta to be so," 

“ should think that things 
had come to during the short | 
time you have away,” | said, sooth. 

y; have nderstood 


| age 
given with a kind intention, had by no | 


cur Bext 


“For, you oe,” he ald. when the 
captain had goar, ‘tno awl on 
cerned, I Ihe « eeafaring Wfe, and I have 


bow mo motive for ing Om shows, n- 
being in any waoth-ae Wey for » better 
position than my present one."’ 

On the foflow afternoon Wallworth 
was informed that a geptleman was on 
beard inquiring for him, and on going 
on deck he found that it was the 
fair, Wut faithless, Hellas father, to 
whom he introduced me, Mr. Foster, 
a fine looking, middle-aged man, with a 
pleasant countenance and a cheery man- 
ner, had evidently a warm personal re 
gard for Wallworth, whatever he might 
think of the engagement with his daugh 
ter. Wallworth was at first inclined to 
he sulky, but Mr. Foster, whe probably 
guessed bow things had gune on the pre- 
views day, would not notice his IL-humer, 
and ee | was soon restored to good 
temper, Mr. Foster having - laughing!y 
told us of the difficulties he exp 
rieneed in getting on beard the Charles 
Kaward, Wallworth and | accompanied 
him on shore As we were parting from 
cuteude the docks he said: 

“Thy the way, Harry, we have a littl 
party at cur place on Friday; you’ 
of course, and if Mr. Johnstone has no 
other engagement | shall be happy to 
nee him with you." 

The invitations having been accepted 
after a little hesitation, we returmed to 
the ship 

Mr. loster's little party tarned out to 
bea ball, We arrived ae the first 
dance was finished, and foand « tolera!ty 
large number assembled, among whom 
were se laiemy but from the 

of Mine 


lowing ’ rs 
wauty which Wallworth had me 
during his love-fit on the Mon- 
day I had no d fm singling 
her out, On seeing Wallworth, she ad- 


vanced towards him, and as I had no 
wish to ogee in the character of the 
proverbial person who makes three 
no company, I turned off to speaks to Mr. 
Foster, who was stand near, Not- 
withstanding my charitable design to 
leave the lovers in such privacy as the 
circumstances’ would admit I was 
compelled, owing to the comparatively 
loud tone in which they spoke, to over- 
hear much of their con 

* Well, Harry, how are you this even- 
ing ?"' said the young lady, offering him 
her hand as she spoke, 

“Tam quite well, thank you,” he re- 
plied coldly, and affecting not to see her 
proffered hand. *' 1 trust you are well.”’ 

“Perfectly well,"’ she said, aking 
with a contemptuous coldness t con. 
trasted harshly with the sweet cheery 
tone in whieh she had first addressed 
him 

At this point the conversation seemed 
likely toe terminate; but after a somewhat 
lengthy pause, Wallworth, in a low, 
sheering tone, asked: 

‘How ts Mr. Marlow?" 

“Tle was quite well when I parted 
from him last night,’ she answered. 
** By the way, here is Mr. Marlow," she 


mdded, indicating by a glance a lumber. | 


some, course-featured and heavily be- 
jeweled young man who at that moment 
entered the room, “and as | want to 


speak to him particularly IT must leave | 


you 
” Whereupon, with a supremely indif- 
ferent air, she did leave him, and joining 
the gold and gem bedecked Mr arlow 
was presently engaged in a conversation 
with him, which, te judge.from her fre- 
quent smile and animated Wanner, ap- 
peared to be of a lively character, 

While they were still together Mr. 
Foster introduced me to his daughter, 
adding to the usual form of introduction 


that T had been Harry's guide, philoso. | 


pher and friend during his maiden voy- 
This piece of information, though 


means ‘the desired effect."" The man- 
ner of my reception was soexcruciatingly 
civil as to be decidedly unpleasant; but 
as I had a great desire to learn somethin 

concerning the disposition of the gi 

about whom [Thad heard so much during 
the last fow days, | affected not to notice 
the coolness with withewhich [had been 
reovived. Finding that 1 did not leawe 
her, as she had. probably anticipated | 
should do when fhe ordinary civilities of 
an introduction had passed between us, 
she motioned me to a vacant chair beside 
the eouch on whieh she was seated, and 
after making the neoessary introduction 
between Mr. Marlow and myself, entered 
inte conversation with the former, Thad 
expected to find Mr. Marlow possessed of 
conversational powers the brillianey of 
which would make a young lady indif- 
ferent to his rather repellant personal 
appearance, but | was astonished to find 
that he was insufferably dull and stupid, 
and that he either could net or would net 
converse upon any topic but business, 
Out af the domain of the “money arti- 
cle" T found it impossible to lead him, 


though T made several attempts to do so, | 


in order to rellewe the visible embarrass- 
ment of Miss Foster, who saw that [ had 
clone her the justioe of cuncluding that 
her apparent gaiety had been put on for 
the purpose of annoying Wallworth. 
The haughty reserve with which she had 


received me seun gave way to the natural | 
isposition, more espe.) 
appeared to be endeavoring to | 


amiability of her 
clally as i 

save her from the disagreeable necessity 
of favoring Mr. Marlow with her views 
gene, | the failure of Broker & Co.,, 
the rise in gold, and other Stack Ex- 
change matters. 

For a time we conversed upon a variety 
of commonplace topics, on which, bow- 
ever, aa they had no special as 
trade, Mr, Marlow was unable to say 
anything, After one or two attempts on 
his part to reintrodnce business as a gub- 
jeot of oonversation had been ‘=. 
down" by Miss Foster, he relapsed 
a wee Spano ~ shortly after i Ky 
fe go inte an ining apartment, 
had beer laid ont as a card-room, 
Our oopversation now turned on 


j 


| When are looking at it ims partioular 


This led to an examination of the evin, 
and it was then found, that 
at doecly it was amost fmponaible tu 


prrovive any 
placed ia a -—- a number of 
indaite lines, appa ¥Making up some 
regular design, became visible, and on a 
magnifying glass being brought, these 
| limes were found to be a microscopic en- 
graving of a hand holding @ pen, and 


surrounded by the motto, “1 perpetu- 


when looked | any — ee just 
marks ayou it, but when | Marlow's bod 
cortam mail 


tion was too great to permit him to do so 
| tntelligibly, and seeing thin, the captain 


j aan : 
** Well, WI, it’s no use tacking sbemat. 
'The fact ia, aiw« is arrestéd for 


the murder of Marlow, Dill-discounter, 
and he wants to see you?” 

da Hu 1 exclaimed, “can 

W allw orth been such eo madmaa? 

' Ave you sure it’s ?’ 

| “It's true that the maa has 

beam murdered, that ary is in me 

c the crime,” answered 


the ¢a “and fom what I have 
— am afraid there ig some truth in 


I was to. rauch confounded to make 
then; but on 


I red that 
ith the | pel oe 


in, and «tri of the money and jewelry 
he was known to have had about him 
when he left Mr. Foster's, had been 
found in « bricktiek! about half a mile 
from that gentleman's residence. 
heavy walking-stick, that Wallworth had 
taken with him to Mr. Foster's on the 


the way 


| ate. | oy ious Tuesday, and on that occasion 
’ 


“I'l give you another half-crown for 
, it,’ said Wallworth, who was highly 


pleased with this specimen of the graver's | 


art, and who, during this iaterruption to 
the card-playing, had been restored to 


, something like his usual good humor, i 


“No, you won't,”’ answered Marlow, 
| plactng the coin in bis porket. 
| Wallwerth made no reply; but seeing 
_ that he was greatly enraged by Marlow's 
insulting tone, and = they were about 
to resume their play, | whispered: 

‘Be a good fellow, Harry, and keep 
your temper.” 

“TP itry,” he whispered back; ‘but I 


| for all that. | 
, “Tve no doubt you would,” I said in | 
ithe same low tome: “but as you can't 
under present circumstances indulge in 
your li ing, try to curb yourself, and 
don’t give him the satisfaction of seeing 
that he can annoy you,” 
Harry was about to say something in 
reply, when we were startled by Marlow | 
| throwing his cards on the table, and in| 
a flerce tone, exclaiming, | 
"Come, we're not going to have any | 
confederates or cheating here !"' 
For a moment Wallworth gazed at the | 
speaker in speechless indignation, and | 
n, slowly rising and putting back his 
chair, said, in a tone, the lowness of 
which only intensified its concentrated 


passion: 

“That'll do; but mark me, you cur, if 
it were not for violating the —— 
of the roof under which we are, | would 
chastise you in such a manner that you 
should remember your insolence the 


ough you live.”’ 

evidently ihinned by ee 
worth's tone tuc 
Sete neat 6 ‘cau te aoe 
lightly, and—doubtless emboldened by 


the al to his being a of Mr. 
Pmterand the proven of other visitors 





even his insalti mapene. 
* It's all very fine to talk abou chastis- 
ing people,”’ said, *‘but cheats are 


generally bullies, and bullies are always 
cowarda,”’ 

If he relied upon the cheeks spoken of 
to restrain Wallworth from resenting 
| this last insult by personal violence, he 
misealeulated their strength; for, almost 
before he had finished speaking, Wall- 
| worth sprang at him and leveled him by | 
|a crashing blow. When the gentlemen | 
in the room had recovered from the in- 
action of surprise, they stepped in to pre- 
vent farther violence. But restraint was 
no longer necessary, Wallworth's super: | 
abundant passion having found vent in | 
| the flerce F seoenas brief physical exertion | 
he had undergone. 

*T require no watching now, gentle- 
men,”’ he said. ‘*T shall take no farther | 
| notice of that fellow at present. [am 
| very much ashamed of myself for having 
allowed his taunts to cause me to so far | 
| furget the respect due to oar host and 
| yourselves as to have acted in the man- 
lner I have done; but.’ he added, an | 
jangry flush again suffusing his counte 
}nanee, the first time T meet him where 
I may give him the thrashing he deserves, 
1 will make him repent his insults."’ 

An appearance of order was seon re- 
} stored; but realenjoyment was at an end, 
jand as it was past midnight, T was just 
about to ask Wallworth to at once ac- 
jcompany me to our lodgings, when Mr. 
| Foster came to tell me that a man from 

the Charles Edward wished to see me 
immediately. 

On going into the hall I found one of 
the firemen, who had been sent by our 
third engineer to inform me that the men 
engaged in making seme alterations in 
ow engines, and who were working at 
them night and day, would be ready at 
four o'clock that morning te put in a 
certain valve, which I particularly de- 
sired to see placed. While | was speak. 
ing to the messenger, Marlow, aceom- 
panied by Miss Foster, passed through 
the hall. ©m reaching the door, they 
stool conversing for a few minutes; an 
although I could not hear much of what 
was said, I gathered, from the few de- 
tached sentences that reached my ears, 
that Miss Foster was trying to dissuade 
Marlow from taking law-proceedings 
against Wallworth. After dismissing the | 
fireman, I returned to the upper apart- 
ments, for the purpose of telling all- 
worth that I was going to the ship; but 
| finding him engaged in conversation with 
Miss Poster, who had returned to the 
dancing-room er with the irate 
billaliscounter, ane ing from his 
animated manner ant flashing eye that 
| he would not care to be interrupted, | 
merely left a message for him with Mr. 
Foster, and made the best of my way on 
board of the Charles Edward. 

The work I had gone on board to 
superintend was completed about ten 
o'clock, and a little after that hour I re. 
| turned to my lodgi and was soon in 
| bed and fast asleep. | had been in bed— 
| as T afterwards learnt—abont three hours, 
| when I felt that I was being roughly 
— and finding that the shaking did 

not cease u my turving on to my other 
| side, T opened my eyes, to behold 
| our ca over me with a face 
| an I had ever thought it possible 
| for his weather-brunzed countenance to 
become. 
| ‘What's the matter?” I exclaimed, 








| some falter at it tedi 


wi forgotten to bring away, had been 
found, broken and blood-stained, beside 
the body. This fact, added to the etr- 
cumstances that he had used threatening 


| BApaeee towards the murdered maa, 


had left Mr. Foster's in a hurried 
and excited manner a few minutes after 
him, was deemed sufficient to justify his 
arrest. He had been taken as he wae re- 
turning to his lodgings about eight 
o'clock, and his appearance at the time 
greatly tended to strengthen the charge 
ayainst him. His hands were lacerated; 
he was slightly lame with one foot, and 
there were several large wet patches upon 


come | should like to give him a good thrashing | bis clothes, from which it was found that 


mud had recently been washed. 
being examined before the sitting magis- 
trates, he denied all knowledge of the 


crime, accounting for his disordered ap- | 


pearance by stating that, while walking 
rapidly in the dark after leaving Mr. 
Foster's, he had stumbled, in the fall 


cutting his hands and soiling his clothes, | 


Thereupon he had gone on board the 
Charles Edward, and partially cleansed 
and rearranged his dress before returning 
to his lodgings. 

The tirst intimation of the affair that 
the captain received was from one of the 
clerks of the owners, who informed him 
that, in consequence of Wallworth’s 
statement, the police were coming to 
search the ship. A quarter of an hour 
later two detectives went on board, and 
on searching Wallworth’s berth they 
found two bank-notes, which were known 
to have been in the murdered man’s pos- 
session on the previous evening, concealed 
in his bedding. Shortly after the detec- 
tives left the ship Mr. Foster went on 
board to tell me that Wallworth, who 
had been remanded for a week, wanted 
to see me, and finding that I was on 
shore he and the captain came to my 
lodgings to deliver Wallworth's messaye. 

On arriving at the prison I found Wall- 
worth looking anxious and somewhat 
haggard, but still there was no appear- 
ance of fear in his countenance, and his 
hand, when he grasped mine, was firm 
aud steady. My interview with him 
lasted about half an hour, and in the 
course of it he assured me of his inno- 
cence with an earnestness and solemnity 


! that almost compelled one to believe that, 


notwithstanding appearances were 80 
strongly against him, he was speaking 
the truth. He gave me a lengthened ac- 
count, which was substantially the same 
as he had given to the magistrate, of his 
proceedings from the time I left the 
party. 


state he had taken no notice of the con- 


j sequences of his fall, and had walked 


about, not caring where he went, for 
some time; but his ankle becoming very 
painful, recalled his accident to his mind, 
and caused him to notice the state of his 
dress, Finding himself in the neighbor- 


howl of the docks, he had gone on board | 


the ship to remove the traces of his fall, 
and having done this he had gone on 
shore again, for not having received the 
message which I had left with Mr. Fos 
ter he was not aware that I wax on board. 

“And now, Will,’ he said, when he 
had concluded his explanation, **T want 
you to watch the case, as the lawyers 
phrase it, on my behalf, and to do any- 
thing you can to clear up this terrible 
mystery. I am altogether at a loss to 
understand it myself; for how my stick 
and those bank-notes, which I have been 
told were discovered in my haminock, 
came to be where they were found | can- 
not for the life of me imagine."’ 

“You may rely upon it, Harry,” I 
said, “that I shall do all in my power to 
serve you, and T trust that you will soon 
be freed from your present serious posi- 
tion; so keep your heart up, and hope for 
the best.’’ 

* Well, I shall hope for the best even 
if the worst comes,” he said, in a more 
cheerful tone than he had yet spoken in; 
“and now there is no use for me to keep 
you any longer at present. But,’’ he 
mided, taking my hand in his as 1 was 
about to leave him, “be assured, Will, 
that I am as innocent of that poor fel- 
low's death as you are.”’ 

[TO BE CONTINUED, ] 
_>_——_— — 


FEMALE SOCIETY. 


What is it that makes all those men 
who associate habitually with women 
superior to others who do not? What 
makes that woman who is accustomed 
and at ease in the society of men, supe- 
rior to her sex in general? Solel 
because they are in the habit of free, 
graceful, continued conversations with 
the other sex. Women in this way lose 
their frivolity, their faculties awaken, 
their delicacies and 


all their beauty and captivation in the 


spirit of intellectual rivalry. And the | 


men lose their pedantic, rude, declama- 
tory, or sullen manner. The coin of the 
understand and the heart changes 
Fae Cee oir asperities are rubbed 
off, their er 

brightened, and their richness, like the 
r is wrought into finer workmanship 


could be by those of men. The iron and 
steel of their characters are hidden, like 
the character and armour of a giant, by 
studs and knots of good and pree 
stones, when they are not wanted in 
| actual warfare. ’ 


—_— 
ANYWHERE, « erywhere, a man can be 
aman. That uestion af ages is 
answer—is to the hy 
seek it wisely; some 


feebly; but the age 


On | 


He fell, he said, soon after leav- | 
ing the house; but in his then excited | 


liarities unfold j 





WHITtTeEN THE —_ 


Wasn To 

Diluted sulphuric acid, two drachms; 
tincture of myrrh, one drachm; spring 
water, four ounces; mix. First cleanse 


A | with white soap, and then dip the fingers 


| into the wash. 
| To Raise THe Prue or Velvet waen 
Preaskp Down.—Cover a hot smoothing- 
iron with a wet cloth, and hold the velvet 
| firmly over it; the vapor arising will 
| raise the pile of the velvet with the 
| assistance of a light whisk. 
Paste To Destror Buas. — Two 
ounces of red arsenic, a quarter of a 
| pound ef white soap, half an eunce of 
tam dissolved in a tea-spoonfnl of 
| Spirits rectified, made into a paste of the 
consistency of cream; place this mixture 
in the openings and cracks of the bed- 
stead. 
To Renovate Srixs.—Sponge faded 
silks with warm water and soap; then 
| rub them with a dry cloth on a flat board; 
| afterwards iron them on the inside with 
a smoothing-iron, Old black silks may 
| be improved by sponging with spirits. 

In this case the ironing may be done on 
| the right side, thin paper fata spread 
| over to prevent glazing. 

ARTIFICIAL ConaL vor Rockwork.— 
Take four parts of yellow resin and one 
part of vermillion, and melt them to- 
| gether; dip twigs, cindera, or stones, in 
| this mixture, and it will give them the 
| appearance of coral; and are applicable 
| to rockwork, grotto, or any fancy work, 
as a substitute for that costly article. 

Scouknine Batis To Remove Grease 
| From CLoTH.—Soft soap and fullers’ 

earth, of each half a pound; beat them 
well together in a mortar, and form into 
cakes, The spot, first moistened with 
water, is rubbed with a cake, and allowed 
to dry, when it is well rubbed with a 
little warm water, and afterwards rinsed 
or rubbed off clean, 

To Purtry Water.—It is not gener- 
ally known that pounded alum possesses 
the property of urifying water. A 
tablespoonful of pulverised alum sprink- 
led into a hogshead of water (the water 
stirred at the time) will, after the lapse 
of a few hours, by precipitating to the 
bottom the impure particles, so purify 
it that it will be found to nearly 
all the freshness and clearness of the 
finest spring water. A pailful, contain- 
ing four gallons, may be purified by a 
single teaspoonful, 

- ———— a 


A foreigner, on first entering a Chinese 
shop, finds himself surrounded by a he- 
terogenous collection of articles of almost 
every imaginable shape and size, all of 
which, on closer investigation, he will 
find to be kites. Some of them are of 
large serpentine shape, while some rep- 
resent huge goggle-eyed spectacles, and 
others various Finds of fish, birds, but- 
tertlies, and animals of all sorts. For the 
benetit of our juvenile readers, we may 
mention that Chinese kites, never have 
| tails attached to them. 
| SirJohn Davis’ remarks about kites 





will be read with interest: 

‘In kite flying,” he says, ‘the Chinese 
| certainly excel all others, both in the 
| Various construction of their kites, and 

the heights to which they make them 
rise, ey have a very thin as well as 
tough sort of paper, made of refuse silk, 
which, in combination with split bamboo, 
is excellently adapted to the purpose. 
| The kites are made to assume every pos- 
| sible shape, and at some distance it is im- 
| possible, occasionally, to distinguish them 
| from real birds. by means of round 
holes, supplied with vibrating cords or 
| other substances, they contrive to pro- 
| duce a loud humming noise, somethi 
| like that of a top, occasioned by the rap 
poamge of the air as it is opposed to the 
| kite. Ata particular season of the year 
not only boys, but grown men, take part 
| in this amusement, and the sport some- 
times consists in trying to bring each 
other's kites down by dividing the 
strings.”’ 

The season here referred to is that of 
a festival which occurs on the ninth day 
of the ninth Chinese moon (corre 
ing with the latter part of October,) and 
which is called Chung yang chieh or Teng 
kao (literally, ‘Ascending high.’’) On 
this occasion, another writer tells us, some 
people ‘make variegated fancy kites, 
which, after amusing themselves with 
them, they let fly wherever the wind may 
carry them, and give their kites and cares 
| to the wind.”’ 


Lr a 


| 


Economy my a Faminy.— There is 
nothing which goes as far towards placing 
young people a the reach of - y 

| a8 ecoonomy in the management ne- 
| hold affairs. It matters not whether 4 
man furnishes little or mach for his 
family, if there is a continual leakage in 
| his kitchen or parlor; it runs away, he 
knows not how, and that demon Waste 
like the horseleech’s 


cries ** More !’ 

daughter, until he that has no 
more to give. It is the husband's duty 
| to bring into the house, and it is the 
duty of the wife got 


= 


y out > 
rales i und 
| prepare their children for a proper station 
ag de wd dh pee! gt A 
| Tite's core, aed her grectese amsbision © 
| wife’s care, am 
| chhbren. This should be her sole aim, 


|and the theatre of her exploits in the 
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Now, the thadows, darker falling, 
With a thicker vefl, conceal 
Te Wr +~ vy comne, 
nas Tum pet. ; 
And the Poutie tide le Aowing 
To a dreary, renless sca, 
bb I know, aad if #0 keewing 
Sults with Fate, it suite with me! 
——— oS 


WHAT WAS SHE GOOD FoR? 


RY BK. &. EDWARDS, 


And this was the manner in which Mr. 





Ida had 


cat, and held scoret counsel with ’ 
whe was painting pho 





shoukd annoy papa. As for two tires, 

that was altogether out of the question, 

| im the present state of the family tinances. 

“Nonsense!” mid Bessie, painting 
y; “nonsense!” 


vigorously awa 
** But | think | could, Bessie,"’ pleaded 





| Ida@, earnestly. ‘I'm almost sure | auditor, forgetting everythin 
could. You don’t kaow how much I've anxiety to know the reply of his be- 
scribbled when T have been alone.” trothed, 


* Yes; but a regular story! 

@ magazine! Why, they'd langh at you, 
child.”’ 

| “Lam used to that,” said Ida, meekly, 

**and T woukd so like to try, dear Bessie.”’ 

| ** Well, try, then,"’ aid Bessie, with a 


little scornful laugh. “It can't do any 


A bleak winter evening, with the wind | parm, I suppose; but, I tell you before 
howling outside, and the drifts of fast- | hand, you're only preparing a disappoint- 
f, Idat”’ 


falling snow blinding the vision of all ad- | ment for yourse 
pedestrians; but within Cyrus | 


venturous 


da! 
** And you won't tell any one—not even 


Ward's home circle all was snug bright- | Nettie or mamma?’ 


ness and warmth. It was a plain little 
room, nevertheless, where Mr. Ward sat 


“Of course not, if you don’t wish it."’ 
Ida took her little battered portfolio 


at his table writing busily, with a pile of ' under her arm, and went up-stairs into 


dictionaries, encyclopedias, and periodi- 


cals lying beside him for reference—a tall, | 

refined-looking man, with gray hairs al- | her heart beating violently. 

, to gleam in the thin | seem so very hard to write a story, and 
brow and temple. | jf—if I should #neceed!” 

His wife was like himself—pale, slender, | 

and worn—and the three girls sitting ‘in the attic, at all the times and sensons | 

‘his perch on his favorite’s knee, and | ren sands, 


ready beginning 
locks that overh 


round the fireplace completed the circiet 


the attic. 
“1 can only try,’’ she thonght, with 
“It don't 


For three days she excluded herself up 


she could snatch from attendance upon 


ot family jewels; Beanie, Nellie, and Ida) her father—writing eagerly for a while, 


three dimpled, rosy, soft-eyed iris, all | then tearmg up what sie had written, in | 
of them with sweet voices like birds, and | an ayony of ‘t. 


pink cheeks, and lips coral red and ripe— | hope, and then again marveling at her 


all of them seeming alike to the casual | own wild presumption. 


But at last the 


louker on, in a degree that was almost | task was completed. 


puzzling, and all of them dissimilar as 


possible, when you beeame acquainted | through the twilight, more than ever like | 
her own eat, as she returned from one of | stances, unnecessary to explain, render | country, At frequent intervals the dykes | 
the dissolving of our engagemont expe- | 


enough to distinguish them, 


! 


Bessie met her, one evening, prowling 


Hemsie—she was the tall one, with the | the numberiess errands to the neighbor- 
tiny sear on her left tmple, where she | ing chemist. 


ict down stairs in the palmy days of 
bubyhood, and the mischievous sparkle 


**Where have you been, Ila?’ she 
asked, a little sharply, as wise elder 


in the hazel eyes—aat at her own especial | sisters will speak. 


table colermg photographa, an amuse- 
ment whereby she contrived to add na- 
merous little comterts to the family 
housekeeping. Nell was ripping apart 
the breadths of a merino dreas, which 
was to be dyed black, and afterwards 
made up for mamma in the very newest 
style; and Ida waa, according to her usual 
fashion, doing nothing. 

For Ida Ward was the useless member 
of the family. Bess wenld not trust her 
with the photographs, because she was 
always sure to spill a blot of carmine on 
the nose of the ‘‘subject,’’ instead of de- 
positing it, in am orthodox manner, on 
the cheek. Nellie shrank from the as- 
sistance of one whose scissors were fatal 
in their clips! Whatever she sewed had 
laboriously to be taken out—whatever 
she cooked was looked upon suspiciously, 
as somewhat akin to poison; and with 
all the intelligence in the world tu render 
herself generally useful, Ida found her- 
self ignominiously reduced to the condi- 
tion of a domestic do-nothing. 

“I really don’t know what Ida is good 
for,’ Mrs. Ward said, thoughtfully. 

Mr. Ward looked up smilingly from his 
muanuseripta, and ath encouragingly, m 
the midst of Nellie and Beassie's laughter, 
*/ know what she ix good for; she makes 
the nicest little pet in the work." 

And he parted Ida's curly head as she 


| 





nestled close to his chair, never dreaming, 


“TI have just taken my story to the 
r~ost-office,”’ said Ida, in a whisper. 

“Oh, Ida! why didn’t you read it to 
me first?”’ 

“Tf dared not, Bessie,’’ faltered Ida; 
‘*T was so nervous, so frightened!" 

** What a goosie it is!’ laughed Bessie. 
** And how did you manage it?"’ 

“1 wrote a little note, saying it was 
Mr. Ward's story, and that | had copied 


| better. I'm afraid I never shall have any 
| more work on the ‘Burlington Maga- 
zine!’"’ 


Ward “ “ hie mind perfectly quiet.”’ 
ween standing by her father's 

| bedside the while, with her red berry of nating, anc 
a lower lip quivering, and a troubled dew 

| im her eyes. And then she crept away 
| upetairs, as noiselessly as her own nae 


in a cold | 
ante-room, lest the smell of the colors , uncencernedly, after a 


And for 


me woukd! THE MISCHIEF-MAKER. 
be quite handy to have im the house."’ a 
** It inn't altogether that,"’ said the in | BY ELOISK FRANCIS. 
valid, with a little weary inspiration of | 


van's chubby fingers played reatlesaly | 
with the gentleman's massive chain, | 
while the childish face assumed an ex j 
j sion of wonderful importance — “' you | 
ought to have heard Mr. Mathews make } 
love to sister yesterday,” j 
Frank Harris wanted to be honorable; | 
but the boy's prattle was terribly fasci- | 
it was only after a hard) 
struggle that he strove to divert the, 
tattler's attention from the sulject in 
hand, to a curious seal-ring on his little 


HE SATURDAY! EVENING POST. 


imgivingty. “listen. Willie told me 
that he heard Mr. Mathews declare his 
love to you, and that evening saw you 
kiss his picture and cry over it. Could 


“Oh, Mr. Harria!’—and Willie Dele |], who loved you better than life, stand 


in the way of your happiness? No. So, 
without giving any reason, | broke off 
our engagement, and you were free—and 
I — oF happy. ven knows my 
me" ; 


Nellie was weeping, but her head was 
on hie shoulder. Just then Willie en 
tered, looked a moment, and, with a low, 
prelenged whistle lef thom to their 
restored happiness. 

> =e See 


whieh his father would tell of the «lan. 
gers of a fisherman's life; but best of all 
to these which related to the terrible in 
roads of the see upon his mative land 
Ile pondered over them gravely, and 
often spoke to his parents of them. 
Sometimes his father, smiling at his wise 
remarks, would aay, “ My Tite Hana 
when you are e big man like me, you 
| will be a fisherman, and sail my boat.” 

Hut Hans would reply, gravely, “ No 

when lam aman | bask the king to 

let me watch the dykes, and [ will keep 

back the sea, aud save my country from 
| suffering any sorrow,”’ 

Young as he waa, Hans watched the 
| dykes, Every day, and every night be- 
| fore he said his prayers and went to bed, 
| he would go out to the dyke in front of | 
| his father’s hut and examine it carefully ; 










, Reman Moon.—A novel, by J. W. 
~ D. Appleton & Co., New Yor He- 
ceived from Claxton, heaneen & Hafel- 
finger, Philadelphia. 

Tus Onruan's Tatata; on, ALone un 
A Gmeat Ciry.—By Emerson Bennett. 
This is a thrilling story of border life, 
of prairie acenes, aud Indian warfare, and 
one of the best novels that thie well-known 
author has ever written. T. B. l’etersun 
& Hrothers, Philadelphia. 

SUNSMIAB AND Suapow.—By Mra, (. 


| finger, THE DUTCH DYKE; 
** Yea, it's very pretty,”’ anid the child, om, 
hasty glance at The Little Hero. 
the article in question. ‘But Mr, 
| Mathews said lots of sweet things to BY P. A. FOLEY, 


Nell. 


| rs with a triumphant chuckle. 
| “What d 


ki Nellie say?’ asked his 


then, so I dix 


Miss Jones says that Nell's dead in love 

with him, and you ought to be mau | 

But we it would be blotted from the face of the 
r 


enough to make her have you. 
will make her, won't you? I hate 


**Well, they walked off just about 
tnt hear any more; but | unceasing vigilance of the government 


He didn't know that I was listen- 
ing in the shrubs;"’ and the tiny tell-tale | 


The kingdom of the Netherlands, or, 
as it is more commonly known, Holland, 
owes its existence as much to the skill 





in his | and energy of ita people, as to anything 


lelae. The surface of a large part of the 


| country is several feet below the level of 
the sea; and, but for the ingenuity and 


and people, the ocean would seon be 
sweeping over that saeeving oomntry, and 


earth. But by the aid of science and 


Mathews, and don't want him for aj constant labor, dykes, or huge embank- 


| brother.” 


| Willie Delevan was certainly never in- 

| tended for a diplomatist, for every word | 
was a stab tothe manly heart which, of | from ruin, 

' all others, he least wished to wound, and | feet in height, expecially along the shores | 


ments, have been erected along the low, 


fat coast, by means of which the waves | 


are kept at bay, and the country saved 
These dykes are offen sixty 


each sentence a death-blow leveling his of the German Ocoan, on the west, and 


own desires; but unconscious of all thi 
he continued, perseveringly, ‘She cric 
last night, and kissed his picture. 
her, 


‘you let her off no mattor what she | of the sea. 


' does.’ 


coming smile. 


walked demurely out of the room, 


the gloom which overspread his features, 
| No, Misa Delevan,’ he answered, 


1 saw 
May be she'll ery to-day; but don't cireumstance to resist the encroachments 
Holland was originally a | 


* What's the matter, Frank? Are you | has converted 

spait—sometimes full of | getting ready for a funeral?’ asked his | garden, 

lady-love, with a merry laugh, noticing | 
' 


those of the Zuyder Zee on the east. The 
Dutch, targht by experience, are ever on 
the watch to take advantage of every 


series of banks of saud or mud, ox posed 


Just then the door opened and Nellie | to inundation from the Khine, and other 
entered, with a winning blush and wel 
Her brother slipped from | exhibited a succession of slimy and bar 


rivers, as well as from the sea; and thus 


But patient industry, by 
raising dykes against the sea and rivers 
1 waste into a smiling 


These dama or dykes form the charac- 
teristic and most remarkable feature of 
} the Duteh landscape, They are some- 


calmly, thinking it best to settle the ; times planted with rows of trees, between 


matter immediately. “But circum. 


\ dient. Have | your permission to con. | ject of which is to pump the water from 


Nellie, innocent of all wrong, and unoon-. 
scious of her brother's misconstruction 
' turned very pale, and for a moment stooc 
llike one petrified; then, summoning 
| pride to her aid, replied, coldly, ** A» 
| suredly, sir, Here is your ring,’’ ner- 
| vously removing the ting solitaire, 
| * Your letters I will return as quickly as 
| posaible. May | request the same favor?" 
‘Certainly, Miss Delevan!"’ and with 
a courteous “Good morning,’ Frank 


\ sider it at an end?” 
| 
| 


| Harris departed, striving, with all the | 


whieh run the canals aml roads of the 
are surmounted with windmills, the ob 


the enclosed land or polder into the canal, 
The most constant care is necessary to 
| keep the dykes in repair; and a sleepless 
| watch is maintained over them at all 
) Points, The slightest crevice or crack is 
at once reported, and workmen are set to 
repairing it. Not a moment is lost, for 
every second gained by the water in- 
creases the loak until it sometimes sweeps 
away the dam, and lays miles of country 
under water, causing a frightful destruc. 
| tion to life and property, 
At the present day the dyke system 





itforhim, Was that very wrong, Bessie? | might of a noble soul, to stifle bis own | has been brought to such a state of per- 


It was papa’s story, fur [had given it to | anguish with thoughts of the happiness | fection that overflows are 
him with all my heart, and I did copy it; | he had conferred upon one dearer far | renee, save luis nonnona ol 


sO you see it was the truth, after all. 


And I asked them to please send the | 


money or the manuscript back by post 
next week.” 

“You'll probably never hear of it 
again,’’ said Bessie. 


| than self. 


| which neither pride nor indignation could 
lease, but which both successfully endew 
| vored to conceal, she resumed her unfet- 


“I don’t say so to | tered condition, attended different enter- | but imperfectly understood, 


Ulitinu 


ally violent and protracted storms, Lut 


the dams were vastly inferior to Lhone of 
to-day, and the system of drainage was 
Then over- 





j and as soon as he was up in the morning 
| he would repeat the search, His mother 
| watched him, wistfully, but said nothing. 
Yet she never ceased to fear that the sea 
) would take him from her, 
| The winter that brought little Mans’ 
, tenth birthday was a wild and stormy | 
season, Such a constant and unbr@ken | 
| succession of gales had not been known 
im the German Ovean fyracentury, The 
king sent orders to the low countries to 
watch the dame with ceaseless dare; and 
|) @n increased force was stationed along 
| the coast with orders to be in readiness 
| to repair any sluice at a moment's warn- 
ing. Night and day a watoh was kept | 
all along the coast. 

But the best watehman there was little 
Ilans Dauncker, He went his rounds | 
regularly, and his eye never passed over | 
a square inch of the embankment with. | 
out ascertaining thoroughly ite condition, 
| One night, about midwinter, a wild 
storm was passing along the coast, It 
was a fearful storm, and had been raging | 
with unabated vielenee for three days. | 

“It's «a bad time,” said Dirk Daune 
ker, gloomily. If the dykes ean stand 
thin, we need fear aothing else,’' 

The mother looked at litth Lana, but 
he aid nothing, and sat with hin eyos 
tixed dreamily on the fire, Presently he 
arose, and went inte the outer ream, 
There he wrapped himself in his warm 
looat, and lit his father’s lantern, He 

was leaving the house, when his mother, 
| whe had followed him silewtly, lakl her 
hand on his shoulder, 
| ‘Where are you going, child?" ashe | 
| asked, } 

“To look at my dyke, mother,"’ he 
replied, 

On such a night as this?’’ 
|} “LL eould not sleep, mother, unless I 
did ao, | must do my litte work for | 
‘home and fatherland,’ "’ | 

The mother could not refuse him; so 
| she lakl her hand om hin head, and said, 
| tomderly, **May heaven bleas thee and | 
| keep thee, ehild.’’ | 

Then littl Hana went out into the | 
storm, He soon reached what he called 
| his post; and found everything safe and | 

mwocure, Something, he knew not what, 

urged him te go beyond his usual walk, | 
land he kept on towards the north, Mash- 

ing his lantern along the side of the dyke, | 








He waa very oold; but he | 
Momething kept | 


| OR een, 
joould not turn back, 


And Nellie! With an aching heart, | a hundred years age, the low country | yy, ing him onward—onward. | 
was almost at the merey of the sea; for | 


le had been walking for more than an 
| hour when he suddenly paused, and bent 
ladlown towards the ground with a ery of | 
}alarm, ‘The water was tlowing in through | 


be ill-natured, mind, bat because I really | tainments with her friends, and strove | flows were both frequent aud terrible. | 4 gyal opening, saree halt an inch in | 
in every way to show Frank Harris her | Sometimes miles of country were laid | diameter, but as the child watehed he | 


think so!” 

The editors of the “ Burlington Maga- 
zine’ read over the story which had cost 
poor little Ida so many tears and tribula- 
tions, with approval. 

“The best thing Ward ever wrote," 
said Mr. Penn, nodding his Jove-like 
head. 

** A very graceful, coe little story,”’ 
said Mr. Syzzers. ‘It'll be noticed in 
all the reviews, Write and tell him we 


want half a dozen more, in the same | 


general vein, He has been a little dry 
amd prosy of late, but I always knew the 


as he plunged once more into the vortex | man had something in him.’ 


of the encydopedias, how grateful the | 


*How much?’ said Mr. Penn, with 


indiflerence. 


lxechlom present on these occasions; and 


| Dame Rumor, whose inquisitive mind these disaster occurred nearly six hun | 
j dred years ago, when the ocean swept | 


continually manages to discover some- 
thing, reported that his renouncement of 
society was owing entirely to Nell Dele- 
| van, whe severed their engagement, and 
\ almost broke his heart. She, knowing 
| how falae were these explanations, fruit- 
| lessly wondered. 

“Oh, Mr. Harris!’ exclaimed the 
cause of all this perplexity to our hero 


one afternoon—some weeks after—while | 


}returning from sehool; ‘how glad I am 
‘to meet you! Where have you been all 


xirl was for the kind word and look; for his quill suspended in mid-air above the this time?”’ 


lila was painfully sensitive on the subject 
ot her own incapacities, 

“1 wish | could do something like you 
girls,’ said Ida, piteously. * Couldn't 
| teach as a governess, Bessie?’’ 

You teach!” said Beasie, with good- | 
hiumeured scorn, ** Why, you'd runaway 
wand begin to ery if & canary bird looked | 
at you!”’ | 

| might embroider, perhaps, if oue of | 
you girls would go to Madame Chiffton’s 
and get me a little work.” | 

* And toil for six months for as many 
shillings!’ laughed Nellie. ‘‘No, no, | 
lida: work isn’t your forte!” 

** Well, what is my forte?’ demanded | 
poor little Ida, with the courage born of | 
Clospe ration, | 

Nell shrugged her shoulders. Bessie | 
only laughed; amd Ida, receiving no 
human sympathy, took the cat on her | 
lan, and with her wet eyes buried in | 
pussy’s white furs, whispered, Oh, 
pussy! pussy! Lam very miserable!” For 
itis a sad problem to overshadow the 
brightness of amy young human life. | 
What am | good for? I can’t even get 
tarried!’ thought Ida, with a thrill of 
secret: mortification; **for no gentleman | 
ever looked at me twice! | could learn 
« blacksmith’s trade, if | were a man, or 
4 printer's, or a silveramith’s. Oh, why 
Wasn't la man?”’ 

it was hard enough, under the most | 
} opitéous circamstances, to ** make both 
euds meet’? inthe Ward family; but when 
the quiet, hard-working Mr. Ward him- | 
“lf suddenly fell ill with congestion of 
the lungs, a panic came over them—a 
shadder of inexpressible dismay. For 
the literary toil wherewith he eked out | 
the family resources must perforce come 
toa stand-still when brain and hand alike | 
(used to perform their duty. | 

the rent was coming due; the unpaid | 
Krocer’s bill stared them in the face with 
ts undeniable facts and figures; and poor | 
Dessie’s small phots ya were all that | 
Staved off the imevita battalions of 
Want! Not a favorable state of things | 
this for poor Mr. Ward's econtem plation, 
when the doctor—by the way, here was | 
another impendin bill for the future— 
tipped his own conta with the gold head | 
Ot bis cane, and said oracularly, after the | 


avalanche of kisses and tears. 


inkstand. 

“Oh, twelve guineas, T suppose!’ said 
Syzzers, who was the tinancial manager, 
** He’ ll be raising his prices after a while, 


land we must economize where we can.” 
Little Ida fluttered homeward from the | 


post-office and the bank one morning, as 
if her shabby little shoes had been the 
swift wings of a femimine Mercury. 
**Papal”’ she cried, bursting breath- 
lessly into the fire-lighted silence of the 
sick room, ** papa, I've written your story 
for the *Burlmgteon Magazine,’ "’ ane 
showering down the twelve sovereigns 


land the twelwe shillings on the bed. 


** Here's the money—they sent a cheque, 
which T got cashed —and they want some 
more in the same style—and ne | 
And Ida, failing in words for lack of 
breath, finished her sentence by an 
While 
Beasie, who had followed her excited 


little sister into the room, told the story 
all over again, and answered the ques 
tions that were raised from every quarter. 


erwd Nell. 


lia’s own 


“Oh, isa’t it nice?’ 
* Twelve guineas! and all 


earning!’ 


**We can pay the grocer now, and have 


a nice sum left, to buy wine for papa,’ 
said Mrs. Ward, gratefully. 


And no household fairy, bringing gifts 


of good to a desolate fireside, was ever ' 
more popular than Ida Ward, that eve. cusued, which, to their great satisfaction, 
ning, in the home circle, where, she had 


l always been such a mere cipher. 


quoted Bessie, with a laugh. 


“*Have we a genius among us” 
** My little 


photographs are entirely thrown in the 


shade.’ : 
Lean take my own time about getting day | teld you not to let that hateful Mr. waters which lial supplied them caity 


| well now,” said Mr. Ward, stroking the 


bright head bowed down on his pillow, 
**since my little girl can fill my literary 


you,” lamvhed Bessie, “we've made a for? 
discovery to-night; we've found ont, at 
last, what Ida is good for.” 


chair so well."’ 


“IT say, papa and mamma, and all of 


Years afterwards the successful young 


| authoress remembered the words, as she 
stood on the lawn of the Tovely country 
house ehe herself had purchased, and 
looked back at the picturesque cottage 
where her father and mother were peace- 


manner of fat, middle-aged doctors, * He | fully ending their days under her loving 
must keep his mind perfectly quiet; he leare. The buried talent had come to 
musn't be annoyed in the slightest de- | light: the hidden seed had germinated 


cree, or I'M not answer for the conse- | into blossom. 
‘what Ida Ward was good for. 


quences!"’ 
As if grim Circumatance cared for the | 
Medical man’s proclamation! 


The work! had discovered 


———— — A — al 
Mopesty AND Presumption. — The 


“I wouldn't mind it so much,” said | modest deportment of those who are | 
Mr. Ward, tossing from side to side of | truly wise, when contrasted with the 


his fevered 


It would bave | ances of wheat, which, while its ear is 
empty, holds up ite head proudly, but as 
grain, bends 


branght mo tn ton guinces,” | 
7 woukd be a very |noom as it is filled 
+ La Weed, | soadeatly down, and withdraws trom | simply iunpert inent-—— 


“if #t were not for | assurving air of the younpent ignorant, 


ifferent appear- | 


with 


|} Frank clasped the little fellow's hand 
cordially, and he continued, without 
waiting a reply: “Tve got a tremendous 
Newfoundland pap, and was wishing you 
could see him, 
night, where I could send you word 
about it, but she snapped me up like 
fun; and ma said she should think Frank 
might come and see his mother’s friend; 
but old women weren't of any account 
now-a-days, and—Well, you'll come and 
sce her now, won't you?” 

Frank was at tirst inclined to refuse; 
tut the longing to see Nellie, even 
though anothers, was se intense that he 
decided to act according to the boy's 
pleasure. 

Nellie was alone in the sitting-room, 
whither Willie ushered his friend. 

** Nell, here's Mr. Ilarris, come to see 
my new dog and ma, Where is she?” 

The blood rushed to her face in erimsen 
torrents as she bowed to the gentleman, 
and informed her brother of Mrs. Delo- 
van's absence, 

* Well, it's no matter,” hastily inter 
rupted the incorrigible. ** Just wait 
here a minute till I get Fido.”’ 

And before a word could be interposed, 
the estranged lovers were lett alone, 

Nellie determined not to be disean 
certed, ventured a remark upon the 
weather, andanembharrassed conversation 


was interrupted by Willie's entrance with 
his canine pet. 

*Let me see,’ he began, musingly, 
after the animal had been admired to hus 
“Why, Mr. Harrix, 1 


since—sinee the 


heart's content. 
haven't seen you sinoe— 


Mathews marry Nell!” 

* Willie!’ interrupted his sister, quite 
reprovingly, while the crimson dyed the 
very roots of her hair. 

* Well, what are you ‘ Willy’-ing me 
I did ask him net to, but might 
just as well have spared my breath. 
What do you think, Mr. Harrin? Nellie 
told Miss Jones that she hated that 
horrid Mr. Mathews, and wouldn't marry 
him any way—I heard her.” 

Frank's face was one glow of joy; but 
Nellie fearing, she scareely knew what, 
from her brother's loquacit y, said, hastily, 
“Willie, you had better take Fide into 
his kennel.”’ | 

“Yes, ina minute. But, Mr. Harris, 
that waan't his picture at all she kinsed— 
t'was yours: and, snatching up bis pet, | 
with a jubilant laugh, he skipped out of 
the room. j 

** Nellie,” said Frank, wivancing to 
where she stood’, ‘ia this »o. Don t you | 
love Mr. Mathews, aml didn't you kins 
his picture?’’ | 

She looked inte his face, ail aghow with | 


“hopeful lowe, and trembled. 


“Mr. Harris, I consider your queries | 
** Before you condemn,” he interrupted, | 


l asked sister Nell, last , 


But the gentleman was | under water, and thouswuds of human | could seo that it was gradually growing 


beings drowned, Theo greatest of all 


| aWay nearly as much land as is contained 
| in Wales, and destroyed many towns, and 
- Naga thousand human beings and cat- 
tle. 
| At the time of which we write, more 
than a century ayo, the low country was 
, in constant danger aud the seasen of 
| Storms was always a period of dread and 
anxiety to the people, Many were the 
| tales which were told at winter tiresides 
by the old folk, of dangers incurred and 
lucky escapes made in moments of peril 
j from the waters, uutil even the littl 
|) children came to think of the sea with « 
j feeling of horror and dread, and to re 
gard it as their mortal enemy.  lucdeed, | 
we may say that the people were in a 
, state of constant suspense, whiel may 
| have dome much to give them the patient 
courage Which they have tranamutted to 
their deseemlauts, Mothers would clasp 
) thear little ones to their breast, and won 
j der if they would ever yrow to manhood 
and wamanhoul, or low long it would 
be before the ornel sea would rise in its 
wrath, and sweep them all inte one com 
mon grave. kvery one, therefore, 
watched the dykes; and the government 
always felt aesured that whether the 
agents were faithful or not, the viyilance 


fet the pouple-mever slept, amd that muy 


dlanger would be detected at onoe 

In the year L75%, there lived on the 
hore of the German Ocean, in the Pro 
vince of North Tolland, & poor tisherman 
by the name of Dirk Dauneker, ble had 
a family of young children, the usual ac 
companiment of a poor unan’s bots but be 
was lucky in having a wite whi tance 
the blest of their humble comdition, ane 
spared ne effort to brighten aml cheer 


her good man in his labors. The Dau 
tekers Were honest, God-fearing people, 
wink were respected by all the comniu 
ity Yet they were very purer, amd it 


was with ditheulty that they could) pro 
come thea daily stone ot leet ancl clone 
The sea supplied them with fish, but of 
roeat they hal none, 

Dik Dauneker’s ancestors had been 
fishermen before lini, and some bia 
found & last resting place in the blue 
wants in dife. His father had perished 
in an inundation twenty years before, 
and he himself had marrowly escaped 


| larwer. 

His first impulse was to retarn home 
and give the alarm; but be reflected that | 
the opening in the dyke would yrow | 
| larger every moment, and that it might | 
| he too late to check the water when his | 
| father arrived. Something muat be done 

at ones, and he must do it, 
| Hie put down his lantern, and with his 
little hands tried to serape together earth 
enough to step the leak, The cold was 
~) intense, and the ground ao hard, that | 
he made littl: or ne progress; and the 
teroble opening in the dyke grew larger 
Little Plana shuddered, 


every moment, 


jam then pans in perplexity and cis 
‘Then, without hesitating longer wd despair, by 


lhe, 
he tore off his warm eoat, and rolling it 
up like a wad, pressed it against the 
crevices, The water foreed it away, how 
ever, and the boy found that in order te 
step the eurrent he must hold it there 
with all his strength e 
Iie hada brave heart, but it eank when. 
lee saw thos: for bee Kinew that it week |» 
compel bin te remain at his post all 
niobt, unless assistance came to hin, and 
he feared that he would froene to death 
in the storm The hoped, howewer, that 
his mother woukd moss hom and search 
for him. Yet he knew that if ard did net 
come soon his strength would not be 
equal te the task of sustaining his life 
through the might Still he was cheter 
mined te make the effort, for be knew uf 
the sea broke through, bis parents ame 
brothers and sisters would be cdreownedt, 
aml all the connmtry alent ole 
at revved } 
ser the clild seated? hinwelf on the t 


‘ 


revue 


routed, ane pressed with all las my dit l 


auainest the opening with his thick ceomt 


“oom le felt that the water counsel 


| mmerctlowsly inttleta it. 


with «& Virgin es hove, 


Veouth’ take eur werd for ity 


J. Newby. A story of English rural life 
asd of fashionable | M society; not 
what might be called sensational, but 
readable and entertaining. Reoeived 
from T. B. Peterson & Bros, Pliftadel- 
phia, 

Loxnp oF Himeair.—By Francis HH. 
Underwood, This is a story, which 
though as a whole is purely fletion, has 
a foundation and lin actual eventa, 
and the author it to be « faithful 
woture of life and manners as they were 
nu Kentucky, before the late civil war. 
Lee & Shepard, Boston. Received from 
Claxton, & Maffeltinger, Phila 
delphia. 

—_ =-— <— - 
NOTES ON THE OHINESE. 

The Chinese are a reading people, and 
the number of their publ works is 
very conshlerable, In the ruunents 


of morals, history, biography, drama, 
poetry and romanes, eee no lack of 


| writings, such as they are, The Chinese 


** Materia Medica comprines forty octave 
volumes; of statintioal worka, the number 
is very lar Their novels are excellent 
pictures of the national mannera, China 
ts full of books; new authors are contine- 
ally springing up; the proms active, and 
the trate in books is a lucrative aud most 
honorable branch of trade, When exami 
nations take place in the capital or the 
palace, the most clever students aro chosen 
to fl the offies of bookmakers, There 
are, however, few really new works, and 
all that appear are compilations aad quo- 
tation the author never venturing an 
klea of his own; and in this consists true 
learning, according to Chinese notions, 
There is one work in the Royal Library, 
on the topayraphy of China, which oom 
sista of five thousand volumes; some of 
the best translators that have had acouss 
to some eatracts from this giant were 
@ully disappointed, ax it appears to be a 
mana of confitsion, without any attempt 
at order or proper arrangement. There 
are Numerous small troatines, similar to 
wu tracta gratuitously distributed by 
private judiveluals, inctiloating morality 
aml virtue, Printing is cheaper in China 
than in Burope, when ten volumes, each 
ae four humlred pages oan be 
purchased for loss thana guinea. Every 
pomsant aml the poorest fishermas can 
mrad aul writ. Private and public 


of rare cecur | and examining the earth wall with ana. hools are numerous in every province, 


and entirely independent of govemment, 
Oocasionally an examiner visite all achoods 
to ascortaim the qualitieations of thw 
tawolors 


_>-_ —_| = 


Latiaation.--No man is no fall of 
business as he who has a law-suit, and no 
man doun se little. He attonds to nothing. 
“From morn to noon, from noon te dewy 
ove,” and through the long gloom of 
night, he is full of Ht. Tt in hin waking 
dream by day, aml sleeping vision at 
night. Lt in go on, oF it ds pot going 
any he has to am he more papers or he 
has brought round all the papers that 
ean be prodaced—each in a suftieient 
eatse for thinking and speaking of it to 
the exclusion of all things besides, He is 
like # ianioal saufl-bex that only plays 
one tine; you can yet nothing but that 
mitof him. Tt is a yrief due to every 
bivast, In his imagination; and upon every 
breast that he ean held by the button he 
Hie is restlews, 
nervous, eres, exalted, de 
happy and miserable, in delight 
turmusy, and is forever 
world with a waln stiy.”’ 


Ihipetty, 
pie neal 


“*rimgginge the 


Tell him of (he most barbarous murder" 
that ever was eommitted, owen on the 
bealy of an tnfant—-ay, oven though it be 
the child of lias best trical 


sel Che only 
Hoel you produce as te make hus speak 
Holawecorts and Law suite in pemenal, 
vil bis own (aw suet in partioular 
—- -_ >. 

Harry ix the tran whe is an earty 
teen. very mooring day comes to hum 
full of Uhoen, aad 


merity, ated Prostate. The youth of 


Nature is coutagious, like the ladles 


~ 


ofa happy ehibkl We doula if wy man 
can be called ohf a long ae 


he is an early 


ier uwl an earhy walker Ned Cook, 


youth in 
Iresstnge werwn eanel thawellinige 


edi p pers, 


over break fast at tec, is every cleerejat 


cb that veth which mew 
he ston bhash owen the 


thiasthy ining 
meuntaies and 
hie chew mpearkding upon Vode rmamertia taagyg 
tle bowe 


—-_> -_- - 


(nm IMMEDU ATE wert 
’ . ih cletnanels 

to thow through Yet at teesk all bos ! 

Ciemaghit) carr earth as tilled with Unpow 
streny thot will ancl bewly, all bits comnmyee " | 

the like the aye of the Hhegratiog of tia 
te sustain bin, tow le was growing munl 

Thetis, GUIS ple pwates tbeoll ben spurttual 
with the eobld. aml was sullering wreatly 

wil peditioal mugrations amd under all 


Hlis pains inereased every niement, amd ¢ 


then at cowset, aed then he lelt «dreamy 


ple secant 


t 
lanvie: steal ower lam Ihe 


seme! te hear strains of sweet tins 
ard veween ery iig, °° hemmed olabd! Chev 
liam belemeeel thee. Little bans! ‘ 
very eweet, and he wondered what had, 


It was 


Income of the cold and «term, tut te 
; 
never relaxed lus prasp om the opening 
. * « . . 
When the morning dawned it) Crnmed 


Ditk Daunemaker and his wife search 


tate balling, Cenipden aad tes tatatiots 
he earth quakes 


—_-_—_- — 


N WANS can stam] an carusional little 


al ptte with lus wal brut det, loony, 


taitul «a stulktige cp beet part will, 


the a sttemee wil, blow cut at hast all 


lights, theuglhte ated joys, aud, in the 


chek, the light of dite tteclt 


—_—_- —_ 


“eM people look at everything, yet 





being crowned, Mt badd lett w vivid jing crearily for their child along the Tally see nothany 

impressiote Upee  diim nitl, and bee dvke. for the stores wan dying away, ane 

shuddered w think of it, though & the wen was coming out ayain Curing vereus Uobbting 

roore of years had elapsed since then, ‘Alas! webbed the meether, ‘he hues tr 

He had six children, four boys and two perished in the storm: aml when he left y Soha cathe ‘“ “7 lig iRggingopt 

Kirls, all as pale-faced aud moonmeyed a8 ine [asked lieaven te bless him! otek Gat of a: mei = re caine Ramee 

the ment ardent Hollamler could have The father paused, and a ypreat ery ferters ts ne tt The great Lome emt 

tlemired They were remarkably good, escaped bis lips. resturative dust nut eubbdle the diseased aad on 

censible chikdrem—the oldest berg just ee see wife!’ he cried. “Has net el tyetem. It is mot a mere palliative, tat 

sixteen, and the younyest about seven heaven blesesd our boy? fee! he has ) temporarily cyotrolea tow an pleasant symp 

and their parents were as proud as they jyace hin the savier of our country! No. ite ios igurating, regulating. restora 

were fond of ther. Yes, there lay little Hans, his form © porample pesetgates fo the very euusen of 
The fourth child, Hans by name, was stil and rigid aed his face pinechedt ane the diewity im the Maite aml evlide of the Buty 

the mother’s pet. Ile was just ten years pole, but with his hands pressed tuhtly atid hence ite cures are retical and (huscegh 

- In fy tpeptla It etroogthens the stomach, Mm liver 


old, and had @ sweet, wistiul face, such 
as any painter would have Leen eayer to 
transfer to canvas. He was a quiet, 
thoughtful child, and, though warm 
hearted, was undemonstrative. At the 
first glance you would have thought him 
eflominate; but, upon a closer examina 
tion of the features, you could but think 
that the grave, firm lips, which were 
strongly marked in one so young, were 
true indices of determination and cour 
age of the highest order. 


avainst his coat, whieh was now frozen 


teu the dyke. bven in death the ehubed 
luwl net relaxed bis wrasp upon the cmt 
and, ashe had fallen upem it in dying 


his weight lad kept it, pressed ayaimet ay 


at 


the opening until it frore there. et 


Heaven had indeed blessed him, for 


he hac made the child the means of may 
ing the province from deatruction. 
an 


eS 
We are not merely working, intellec- 


tual machines, but social puzzles, whuse K 


suervoems all 


two toe three huurs 


*the flow of bile. wa we 
4 punctual hatut of Mxty 


mente tt te 


mplaiat it regula 
pation 't promotes 
ner the sentieats and 
tive Abres in cheumaetien it counteracts pam, 

ares of general debility rehabilitates (he 
nariated frame 


Tapeworm! Tapeworm! 
Removed alive, with head complete, ts (ros 
Neo fee Ull removed, by Dr. 
unmet, No ON Ninth «Phila Seat, Pia 


Little Hans loved to listen tw the stories | solution is the work of a life. and Stomach Worms aice removed. ecdeR 
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IAttie Glect 
Merion! Taste 
Thee Hest Wen Mr 


Siu fr 
Vetowe of the 
Perewretet, Vill, In 


Mer ond lage | Meart t Lave Thee 
The Thwich Diyte DP dewey t arket Babe 
(rer Repercarae AA 
Meck ee 4bemerel | werth 
eed fh ameet i tate Death 
Third Page | Jeeper Oneiow 
Web the Tite The LAttie Mischief 
maker 


‘ha flee Sraiee 
Keviewen New Pub Sewrnth Page 
nwt one | Comy « Wemes's Meir 
| 
| 
j 


Wheat War She Cheed 
rm 


Peurth Page Alta Mellen j 


frarecives Velame 4 | A Phyririan'+ Story 


Thee Meet Wee My | Facet: « 
Neart bigett —- 
threrteard Moet oie aehivn 


Rhee Whe Kewke the Notes on! (Qaertee 
(vedio Melee the The Shortest Way 
vid - 
My Siraeherry Het Tracks 


A treo thee 
A tme Meme fe iher 


Paris bP fuet me 
aii te 


1 Ot (pert enitioe 
tietting Married 
Newe oe let emmet 
PUTh Pepe 
Fatsiae (uicer 
—_—_——_— — 


OURSELVES VOLUME M4. 
The first number of Tak Bartapay 
Pvesine Poet appeared on the 4th day 
of Auguef, 1821. With this issue 
present te our many readers and friends 
the mitial number of Volume 54.) Fos 
has been « 


sparta bh 


| Atewerns tH 
} 
\* eee re 


Afty-three years the Post 
weloome visitor in thousands of dwell 


ings meattens! througheut our Tore nael 
jawl, during which period many of the 
weet prominent writers, of beth this 


country and Bngland, have contributed 
te ite columns, and net a few of them 
owe to ite agency their reputation and 
einer 

olume it in 


In commencing the new \ 


proper that we whrerhel moh teow lordly 
hindly greetings and substantial eneour 
agcment with which the present manage 
ancl Gor tndiowte 


With 


out indulging in vague promises, prefer 
ring rather to be judged by resulta, we 


ment haa been recemed 


brtetly our course for Che Qatar 


shall use every reasonable effort to place 
the Poet in a position to apeak fully, 
and we hope, satiefactorily for tteelf 
Avoiding all seme amd the discussion of 
any and all topios of politioal on theoebogy 
we shall 
printed page can 


cal contention, emleaver te 
furniah whatever the 
convey of pleaaure of profit 

The best writers procurable will contr 
Drte: ter thee ccdurmin of thee Dowd, atved whale 
ite Serials will be such as may be enjoyed 
ami read with pleasurable excitement 
by all classes of readers, nothing which 
panders te an unhealthy and unnatural 
appetite for exaggerated and over <lrawn 
fotion will be among ite oontents, Those 
whe may net care to read oomtinued 
storios will find in each mumber from ten 
to fifteen completed Tales, Sketehes and 
Pamays, covering a whle mange of liters 
ture, amd each the best of ite hind. In 
mklitten Cherete we oall attention te our 
Special Departments, te wit) Conrrespron 


dents’ Bureau, in whieh aff will be rv 
ooived on a footing of equal courtesy 
Phe Uherwehenr Notes 
atul Quertes, Paoetim, with whatever is 


The 
etions of mew prulelioetions 


with ite Fashion 


Ve veower 
avs tpt» 
Het foret 


bertght aned becros, 


general and domestic, and 


ting the Little omee amd (heir big Crvenede 


. 


The Paines’ Column and Gur Chwn 
Sphina—presenting altoyether a fund 
of instruction and entertainment — which 


we hope to tnerease and iapreve in each 
aml every imeue 

A word in reference to the mechanieal 
department of the Post and we ane dene 
1 hee 


appears is the 


new crwee im whieh this mutter 
leet evidenoe of the con 
art the skill 


dl owith 


pleteness of our own offiee 
of the craflamen Chenin employe 
Which facilities we shall prwsent a pour 
nal mot eaoellodl, typeqgraphioally, by any 
of ite Kind 

—=>_-_- —_ 


EARLY EFFUSIONS 


Tt ts our belief that writers, more than 
other artiets, lowe net repeetiwely to linger 
im the 


mitvhe!l sunshine amd shade of 


their early @athy failuows 
aml their carly suceessea, wruch 
mav be Affeationate self” 
thememighivy embe«tiocd tn the 
sole vote ats 
the 


amd 


aapirationes 
an theme 

stants 
There cma 
Choemee cof Chee poets thane tre thee 
of any other woeer of art) and hemes 
tenderness, forbearance 
ng eC Atendead we wenmennesly t 


f all thom 


pret betaine 
hevtage saa f¥e 
the crudest and most imbeci! 
brain children of poet and romanerst 
lurve save of ope of bis own perform 
anhoes in compesition — Tt was done at 
an early pertad of my life, when my heart 
glowed with bomest, warm simypliotty 
Ubaequainte! and anoerrupted with the 
wayeof the wicked world Phe perform 
ance is indeed very puorte and silly; bat 
lato always pleased with it, as it recalls 
tomy mand these happy days when my 
heart was yet honest and my tongue was 
Sitnwre 
Shenstone beliewed what the present 
writer dues —and more, Hear him 
~ Piearing @ hen rowth ¢ long eapiret te trace 
The forms caf peeet! or car pes desigue!’ 
bech was cer roethfal afr, aud shape, aed face 
Puck the soft image ef eer youthfel mtu 
We think it was Sir John Hunter who 
said that every one attaining to a degree 
of respectability in his vocation in life, 
should publish a “book of blots” not 
solely, perhaps, to warn off shoals and 
quicksamls in Che way, but to give the 
aul of sympmthy in the missteps that are 
inevitable, and fram which S ew 
ver. 


__>_ SS 
A mnieut and beautiful bird is Hope; | 
it will come to us mid the darkness, and 
sings the sweetest sang when our spirits 
: the lone soul is 


Snr | 





THE SATURDAY 


BY SAB DOr CHAN wiCE i 


Theatr Women ts the dream of if 
Adeorert eth every inating ert, 
Ae mother, daegbter, sister, +i 
Rhe melts the ava! che charme the heart. } 
Without ber, whet @ere lertiy mae’ — 
A reiniess cloed « freliioss tree— 
A tot) Ghoul « eee -—@ plan 
That ever Inesmpiete must be 
Her fet ring care, devotion, bove, 
Reem inept retions (rum ebuve 


In chiktborst's hoer beside ber chair 
Bhe calle cack fragiic form: 
he «) 


Vet man. engre . 
(1 leche berte with e&il) 
Am! ehen he's wee & women's 
Me seeke ite love te bill 
Her lot te to be tried: theagh pere 
Te sigh, te eefer aad endure 


| it aleng, held at arm's length. 
} thing’ why it's nothing but « commen 





| GME WHO ROCKS THE CRADLE BULES iaid him away show to A. when he 


comes tn to eu . 

May 10.- A. came tm last even 
ing | told him about discovery, with 
the added informative that the emtomo 
logical curtosity wae put eway in « close 
bea for him t look at. 

* Hiring it along," said he, and I nt 
“ 

1 


grab.” 
‘And dows it eat anything elee besides 
strawherry rota?’ | meokly queried. 
“To be sure; eats everything, from 


| trom-olads to strawherrios. 


June 17.—1 found a few ripe berrice 
thie morning, the first. Ab! how beanti 
ful they are. A.'s were ripe a week age 
they are an earlier variety than mine 
The vines are so full the berries seem to 
le in piles, | never saw anything like 


jit It would not be possible for another 


(ih, Mothers of o race unteorn, 
Tie youre to xt theee grant decrees 
That hereid im f Promised Morn, 
The walling world's Meeperides 
Ve are the moulds of & 
Whe guar aod g oer telee, 
The eens in song ehall roll « 
Herfeath the Lape y oy 
The Heaatifal aot (dood shal! reign, 
Apd Binlese Elen bivom again 


STRAWBERRY LEAVES. 


BY JEARY DAKE. 











September, (Mh, ~My strawberry bed 
is planted at last. The wiseaares of my 
acquaintance shake their bewle over it. 

¥ cote whecrtabed lawe plasetert the Wile,” 
they amy, ‘Wut ot te just lke a woman te 
take up with every new-fangled notion 
that ormes along.” 

My yewwl friends, | am net to be in 
timicdatesd at this tame of day. Thank 
my stars, bam over the scary time of Un 
cline ame 

Mr. Jellaby's mucktle was nothing to 
tine at firet etarting out 

Tlid not tad safety in a multitude of 
counsellors, but doubt, dismay, dempair, 
ued all the reat of the dire is demabole 
clintilledt After weary weeks of tomsing 
on the aeaof aneertainty | am anchored 
at lant 

(m the “ Agricultariat’ | stake my 
hopes, to it L vow allegiance; for it Tam 
remedy to cho beatthe 

rtober My strawberry bed consists 
fone lomdeed planta, set in rows two 
feet apart and one foot apart in the row 
am! apply liquid ma 
nure after euch beeing After the mid 
le of thin month DT shall step cultivating 

1 don't believe there is a single weed 
on blade of grass inthe entire bed. Kun 
treat the same as woods «mip 
them off as soon as Been 

November Have jast come in from 
oovering my strawberry bed, used corm 
stalks, land on pretty thick, My oocupa 
tion's yome, | can de ne more now until 
«pring. | have never enjoyed anything 
~ much as working among my planta, 
1 womder L newer trast gardening before; 
| had ne tea how delyghtful it in, | 

Hiow shall I live through the dreary 
winter! 

January, 1867.-My strawberry pets 
have been rained om, and stewed om, ane 
frozen, and unfrowen, until one would 
think the Last mpuark of vitality must be 
extinet. Hut no, they are alive and well 
1 just drew dewn one corner of thei 
corm busk comfortable to see how Chey 
were getting along, when, lo! a green 
Head peered out, cheerful aud bright, It 
was better than @ sermon om faith and 
pret beta 

tprel 6, 1867, Have been in the gar 
len all day. Uneovered strawberry and 
wparagus beds, pulled up grass where 
it had crept tte the bees along the sicko 
Dal not remove the oorn-stalks and lusks 
from the strawberry beds, just opened | 
them about the crown of the plants 
Shall let them remain to keep the fruit 
ofl the gored 

I wonder why women don't garden? 

Whatever the reason may be, the fact 
is they have fought shy of wanlous ever 
sinew that pion of business in the first 
garden, of whieh we have any acoount 

Pow uy part, | think it ts just as bad 
to eat apples ater somebodty - rerkeoad 
them for you as it is te steal them, but te 
eat, and them go and tell! Really, if the 
are tet ashamed te see an apple 
tree, DP chom't Chink the wotmen mood be, 

fpred QO, TNT The first strawberry 
howem!  Dhwt, alas! it is met mine; and 
atter all my petting, tee! Well, ungerati 
tude is not confined to human nature it 
sectin 

A. tella me T work among my vines too 
much, Dhe has not tenehed his locks this 
spring, has fet pulled a weedeven. ut 
| oamnet think that @ pure aristocrat like 
the strawherty first cousin te Queen 
Hime herwelt can bhe to be enowedod up 
with a host of vulgar weeds: but-——theor 
ie that pure star shining out of a Gang 
of leaves aml grass W hat choos it mean’ 

(pri SL thought the runners would 
start fest thing in the springy, amd Ll was 
roarly for a race with them, but A. says 
they chem t grew mach wntel the frust is 


1 hem cnoe a week, 


then 


ofl That ts very oomstderate on the part 
of the ranters, for the woods keep: tne 
trusy at present 1 have been fighting 


ther all day 1 had te meowe the mulch 


to wet at them, teas: tat | put it luck 
“ain 1 bie Agreulturist) ts queen of 
the whele strawberry plantation; bes 
roles are the fullest cal iewemoet, buat 
haves alone are fet a pretitable crop 
\ cong natulatos me an tay fine prospects 
fw lementitl barweet of them Sine 


“t that little snow-clad har 
pliloscphioal calm has been 
often rutthed Leto that | was oon 
tent —Che powent was all-sufliciy but 
now Lam harassed by doubts and tears 
What if my straw berries should not owen 
Dehcommeetne* 

Hlorrved suggestion of the ewtl one 

May 4 At last!) Al! how lowely they 
are, Just four pure white blossoms; bat 
there are buds in plenty. 1 am perteetly 
happy 

tet the leaf, then the bud amd bles 

som, aed in geod time the fruit; that ia 
if King Prost be willing; he is growing 
such a tyrant 

May 7, I867.-l have changed my 
opinion about the peacefulness of rural 
life. 1 begin to think st is quite as haras 
sing as Wall street 

Vesterntay the chickens got out, and of 
course no place om Uke whole fanw would 
sult them for a dust-lhole and hunting- 
greand but my strawberry bed. They 
mattond the oorm-stalks im every direo- 
them and had half uprowted weveral vines 
before | saw them. To«lay ) disoovernd 


the a lv eat 
hunger my 


May % 
for the ants, it is commese salt sprinkled 


ower their bills, I have applied it wher-; v 
ever | saw a sign of them. To«ay 1, 


found a queer white worm with black 


tens again | spots om his head, and I suspect he cate of clothing that I that 
| struck a deadly terror to my seul, 
|pul® of wind which had caused 


vine in whose 
dying. | have 


| to come and see them 


berry to find roum on seme of the vines, 
it seems to me, and many of them are 
oe large. In a week they will be at 
their best, then I shall invite Cousin Eve 
She has quizz! 
me net « litte about my strawberry 


June 22. Ataight of my strawberry bed 
Cousin Eve instantly turned into a hug: 
exclamation point, She vows the half had 
wot been told, and says my enthusiasm is 
quite natural, We had berries for tea, 
of course, and all pronounced them ex 
cellent. T have enjoyed my riches much 
it inne nice to be able to make present» 
of little fairy fruit baskets piled high 
with luscious berries, and when admira 
tion is at ite height to may, “I raised them 
myaelf."’ 

July 10. The salt has driven away 
the ants, but till T cannot conselentiously 
recotmmend ita use, To be sure, Uhe ant« 
the vines are quite dead 


OVERBOARD. 


are gone, but 


nY J. A. LANSDALE, 


Fight days after leaving the meridian 
of Cape Agullas, amd while in the lati 
tude of Port Natal, an accident befel me 
which was very near bringing my sailor 
life to a summary termination, ye had 
net ye reached the region of the south 
cast trade wind, being in the latitude of 
the northwesterly currents, and were 
crossing the southern extremity of the 
region where, at that season of the year, 
might be oapected those fleres, whirling 
blasts known as the ‘ Mauritius hurr 
canes.”’ The captain, the evening of the 
day above mentioned, thought best to 
shorten sail, The topgallant-aaile wore 
furled, and the yards sent on deck; the 
topaails double-reefed, and everything 
made ready for taking in the courses and 
close-reefing if necessary. The starbourd 
wate was on from sia te eight; but, in 
stead of turning in at that time, Tr 
mained up to hear John Long «pin one of 
his yarns 

On the present occasion the boatawain 
commenced to give ua one of his fairy 


i tales: and T will remark that no colle« 


tion of Littl: children ever listened with 
more eager and appreciate interest to 
these sunple tales of fairy land than did 
those old sailors 

Jobo beyan te tellof a poor girl whe 
was brought ap in a deep, dark forest by 
a witowed mother, and who was belowed 
by @ handsome youth, The youth was 
humble and poor, but brave and honor 
ble, aud the maiden had promised to be 
hin wife Then came along a wicked 
king, who was fascinated by the maiden's 
leauty, and whe sought to steal her away 
from ber home. The king had just made 
a bargain with two desperate robbers to 
steal away poor Kitty, when the wind, 
which had been blowing quite steadily 
from the northwest, suddenly diod away, 
aud the sails began to tap against the 
masta, | looked over the quarter-rail to 
we if we were making any headway, 
which can be detected at night by the 
Plrosphonmecnt pny ad of the water, 
and as | drew back my head came in con 
tact witha swab which had been hung 
upon one of the mizzen backstays, and 
my cap was knocked off, Without stop 
ping te think TP jumped upon the rail, and 
wae upon the point of coming back, giv. 
ing up my cap as lost, when a sharp ery 
from Drake caused me to turn my Koad, 
and | saw the spanker boom coming to- 
wards me. The whiffing wind, helped 
by a heavy swell, had caught the spanker 
upon the other side, and the boom was 
jibing. If L had attemp’ d te jump, I 
should have jumped agaioet the boom 


} 
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spanker-boom to jibe had been a regular 
equall, striking the ship abaft the beam, 
and sending ber ewifly away from me. 
But | ould not bestow much attention 
upon the ship. I knew they would heave 
her to as soon as they coull, and mean- 
time I must look for the life-bucya, for 
of course they had not forgotten to cast 
one or more of them overboard. If I 
could find one, I might held myself up. 
If l could not find one— oh! I dared not 
think of ft! Tow k could IT hold ont 
as I was then? Not long! not long! I 
was growing dizzy and faint, and the 
salt water which T had swallowed very 
noon made Mme sick. 

Hark! I heard the tinkling of a bell! 
There was a life-bucy near me. (Onur 
ship had been supplied with two buoys 
with three brass bells attached to each, 


and so arranged that not more than two | 


of them could be ander water at the 
same time. I heard the tinkling agnin— 
and again; and, when I had made sure 
of the direction, I struggled that way. 
Soon Twas upon the crest of a mighty 
wave, when the tinkling again sounded 
upem my ear; and, on the next instant, I 
saw a dark object upon the top of the 
next sea just revealed against the leaden 
sky. With all my might ! struck out, 


Noree, was bending over me. I heard « 
terrific uproar, I felt that o- 
water were striking upon my face. was 
sore and stiff, and my whole body ached. 
As soon as I recognised the interior of 
the cabin and the parchment-like fee- 
tures of the cook, | raised myself toe 
sitting posture, when I felt that the old 
ship was being hurted about in the most 
reckless and uncouth manner. 

“How are you, sir, now?’ 

Yea—it was Bob's voice, and I was 
nafe. 

“Boh, how have I been here?”’ 

* Not over half an hour, sir."’ 

“ And what is the matter on deck?” 

* We've been «truck by one o' them 
Mauritius hurricanes. Hy Jove, you're 
lucky! S'posin’ you'd been in the water 
now, eh, sr?”’ 

I gamed a moment into the cook's faco— 
then listened to the dread vojce of the 
howling tempest, and heard the sea 


| breaking in fury over the stout ship— 


| 
struggling te prevent the sea rom bear- 


ing me away; and as I began to arise 
again, I felt a solid substance touch my 
elbow. T made a grasp, and caught one 
of the beckets»—canght it, and held it— 
and the life-buoy was mine! T had 
strength enough to find the lanyards, 
and to make them secure, and then I 
threw myself upon the buey for rest; for 
Il was so nearly exhausted that a sert of 
vertigo seized me, and for a time my 
head «wam and I was dizzy and wholly 
Wind, But after a while my senses re- 
turned, and | beyan to breathe quite 
freely. 

“Surely,” I thonght to myself, ‘there 
is « Providence in this, and I am not to 
le forsaken!’ 

I had gained this help at just the 
moment when it waa needed, for | know 
that [ could not have held myself against 
another of those heavy seas, There ina 
weakening, dying sensation in sinking 
so atuldenly from the crest to the reoones | 
of a heavy sea which | cannot explain. 
The uprising is nothing. Up, up, up— 
away up to the towering summit of a 
wa—and one takes a struggling breath, 
the mouth closed against the nauseating 
thood, and the nostrils filled with water— 
and then as the billow sweeps on, down 
the poor vietim sinks, down into the 
dark, dismal abyss, the heart lifted to 
the throat, and the brain reeling, while 
a nameless dread possesses every thought 
and feeling—-a dread of being swallowed 
up—of sinking, to rise no more! 
borne all T could bear when the buoy 
came to me; and if this succor had come, 
should the rest now fail me? It seemed 
to me then, in the first moments of my 
hes Pr 
thus kind to forsake me in the end, 

1 had sense enough, after | had lashed 
myself to the buey, to keep my mouth 


and then | reverently folded my handa, 


and thanked beaven for its infinite mercy! | 


—_— aS 


GETTING MARRIED. 
BY AUNT JEMIMA. 


Girls, don't think you have reached the 


, sum and substance of earthly bliss when 


I had | 


ratitude, that heaven had not been | 


and nostrils closed against the water; | 


and as soon as T had recovered somewhat 
of my sense and strength, | looked for 
the ship; but T looked in vain, From 
the summit of the next sea TL awept the 
horizon round about, but her spars did 
hot appear anywhere against the sky. 
But T would not despair, If the wind 
had driven her away she would come 
back, By the log the captain could tell 
just where Thad been lost, and he could 
work back to that point in time. But 
there was one consideration that waa 
fraught with painful longings and most 
bitter regrets. lad the aceident hap- 
wed later at night my chances would 
ne been better, As it was, | had 
nearly the whole of the night before me— 
a night dark and threatening, with every 
prospect of a gale before morning. If 


the yale should come before | was dis- | 


covered, my fate was sealed, 
ayain, as | was borne aloft on the tops 
of the seas, did I stretch my eyes in every 
direction for a glimpse of the ship; but 
only the same dull, leaden line met my 
view, broken by the mazy crests of the 
heaving billows, which were bearing me 
farther and farther away from the point 
where T had fallen, 

In that hour how thankful | was that 
my mother had taught me te pray; for | 
sould new, in my mortal danger, raise 
my supplicating voice to heaven without 





| the coward’s fear, and without hypoorisy. 


The only thing Leould do was to stoop, | 


aml that T det; but Lo was not quick 
enough, The ponderous boom struck me 
upon the shoulder, and DT had a sense of 
being hurket inte the air of fying 
through a dark space, and of plunging 
inte the water! 

1 cannot tell how long it was— it could 
net have been many seconds when Tne 
coverod my senses; and my first thought 
was of the harm | had sustained from the 
blew of the boom; for, imstinetively, l 
felt that my deliveranee must depend, 
tirst of all, upon my beay able to hold 
myself abowe water For an instant | 
eapericnced a thrill of gratitude when I 
found that the shack had not harmed me. 
My arms and legs were sound and ser- 
amd that was something. My 
situation was a fearful one—one caleu- 
latedl te strike terror te the stoatest 
heart, but [Twas net paraly cod. My next 
theught, after | had assured myself that 
my limbs were unharmed, was of the 
precautions Thad heard old sailors give 


viewable, 


te be taken by those whe might tind 
themselves overboard at sea. First, te 
remove my shoes, beosuse they woald 


net only tiopede the movements of my 
feet, but they were a cumbersome burden, 
I managed to get them of without the 
use of my hands Neat, to take off my 
jacket, and then my frock; for these, 
theagh not cumbersome at first, must 
very soon be as ‘the last oance apon the 
camel's back.’ These are very simple 
movements to tell about, but I do assure 
you they were difficult of accomplishment 
iu the situation in which | then found 
myself. Dear reader, were 
overboard at ma’ 


1 fear | shall be unable to give you any | crest of the sea, 


adequate klea of the sensation, Simp 
lining in the water is but a very 

part of it; but when you understand ¢hat 
the seas were heavy—-learing me up and 


every few seconds—new deep down in a | fused—a 
dark chasm—aow up, up where the wind | whirling 


hurted the spray into my face—whea 

remember this, you can con:prehend 

my — at that time was not an en 
ote, 

ta 


It was not until I had succeeded 
divesting myself of my heavier 
perceived 





Oh, how IT prayed that the ship might 
come in sight! Even were | to die, it 
would be a relief to rest my gaze once 
more upon the grand old spars and sails 
of my oeean home. 

“Thank heaven, oh, my soul!’ LT eried, 
as a dark jagged mass appeared bet ween 
me and the horizon. Down again into 
the dark chasm; and when the next sea 
bore me aloft, | saw the top-hamper of 
the ship, and [ thought she was stauding 
towards me, Leried out at the top of my 
vou —«ried until [sank inte the gulf 
and then waited the next view, 

But if | thanked heaven when | saw 
the ship, the reader may imagine what 
my sensations of hope and praise must 
have been when, upon coming to the top 
of the next wave, | heard my name pro- 
heunoed in eager, lusty tones naw 
that the ship had a light at her masthead, 
and nearer to me | saw a dim glare, as 
theugh a terch, or a lantern, were just 
being swallowed up in the sea, It was a 
boat just sinking into the trough. It 
must have been that. [sent back an an- 
awering shout, and then down | went. 
When neat | came up the wlare of a 
torch flashed into my eves, and upon the 
very billow before me I saw the boat and 


| the forma of stout men bending to their 


) are, 


i 


you ever | 
If you were not, then | looked down from my perch upon the | 


| 


| shouted, and they heard me; 
and as T plunged down into the deep 
trough the glad huzzas of my shipmates 
sounded intny ears, | was rising—rising 
slowly and steadily—apon the bosom of 
the rolling mass of water, when | felt 
something strike my shoukder and grate 
upon my side. 1 put forth my hand, and 
found it to be a rope. LT seized it and 
caught a turn around my right arm, and 
then shouted with all my might; and 
while yet the shout was upon my lips | 


maw the boat in 
the trough below me. 

There was a shock—a plunging as 
though I had been knocked backward 


Again and | 


| suggestions, as their frequent laments | 


ou can write Mrs, before your name. 
To be sure, it is all very proper, as well 
as pleasant, to have a huuse aud husband 
of one's own, provided that one is old 


enough to take care of the same; but | 


sitmuply to get married, is only a small 
part of the plan designed by our Creator 
jor our wimlum and happiness, 

To most girls, their wedding day is a 
day of emancipation trom care; a joyful 
beginning of a new state of existence; of 
life without shade of grief or aught to 
mar its perfect harmony. It is so plea 
saut to be the one idol of a true heart, no 
wonder that the young girl sees every- 
thing through rose-colored spectacles, 
but, after all, it is as well to remember 
that others before her have entered the 
matrimonial state, and found it to be one 
of care, doubt and anxiety, Aud they 
were women as good as the beat. 

It is this mistake that so many women 


make at the commencement of married | 


life. They take no thought of their 
duties towards another, nor remember 


all are exring creatures, and their idol po | 


leas clay than others, only that their love 
has made it gold, 
from care in married life, but the 

only given up their freedom, aan com. 
menveed life's cares inearnest, Then, after 
the first excitement of being ‘‘ the bride,” 
and ‘‘observed of all observers,’ has 
passed away, comes the settling down to 
real, actual life, and the youny wife must 
needs learn to eat, drink, sleep, visit, and 
receive visitors; these are 
duties as before; while, in addition to her 


domestic cares, she must learn to adapt | 


her temper and disposition to another's 
views, and learn the beautiful lesson of 
self-denial if she expects perfect peace. 

Poets may sing of love's young dream 
and life in a cottage, but practical people 
will tell you how much more real is love's 
awakening and a comfortable house. It 
is this very dream of love that breaks so 
many hearts. If woman dreamed less of 
love, and accepted its wide~awake reality 
there would be less disa ypolatinent anc 
more real happiness. Wee until the 
couple have leti off the dream and turned 
to the joys of real love and life, do they 
understand how perfect love may make 
the heart's peace; but, alas! tov often the 
awakening comes aller the spirit has 
tlown, Seo take my advice, girls and if 
you are fortunate enough to get a steady, 
houorable man for a husband, don't spoil 
your chance of happiness by inicighen 
views. Look upon “getting married” 
as only a part of your mission, 

—_—_——_ <a 


LOST OPPORTUNITIES. 


Few things in the lives of young men 
are so impressive, or so full of valuable 


over lost opportunities fur mental or 
moral culture. 

In his autobiography, Sir Walter Soott 
says: “If it should ever fall to the lot 
of any youth to peruse this piece, let such 
a youth remember it is with the greatest 
regret that | recollect in my mauhood the 
opportunities for learning which I ne- 
gleeted in my youth; that through every 
part of my literary career, | have felt 
pinched and hampered by my own igno- 
rance, and that 1 would at this moment 
give half the reputation | have had the 
good fortune to aequire, if by doing so I 


could rest the remaining part upou 
a sound foundation of learning and 
aclenee,”* 


Edmund Burke grew wise in this re- 
spect while it was not too late to retrieve 
the most of his errors and losses, for be- 
fore his youth was entirely past, he wrote 
toafriend: ** What would | pive to have 
my spirits a little more settled! 1am too 
giddy; this is the bane of my life; it 


hurries me from my studies to trifles, and | 


I am afraid it will hinder me from know- 
ing anything thoroughly. Lo have a 
supertioal knowledge of many things, 
but scarcely the bottom of any.” 

Washington Irving, when giving coun- 
wl teow young friepa, exe laimed, in the 
bitterness of his heart: * How many an 
hour of hard labor and study have I had 
to subject myself to, to atone in a slight 
degree for the hours that | have suflered 
society to cheat me out of," 

Even De Quincy, the last man in the 
world that we should have suspected of 
having wasted a moment of his daily life, 
laments more than once his “neglect of 
that mental and moral cultivation” which 
he regards as the “noblest of human pur- 
suits."’ On one occasion, he says: “I” 
resolve, therefore, to be more circum- 
spect, to hoard my moments with a more 
thrifty spirit—te listen te the suggestions 
of indolence, and se quicken that spirit 
of intellectual improvement to which | 
devete my life." 

It will do young men good to ponder 


well the lesson to be learned from these | 


confessions, 
— aS 
Wait anv Horn.—-llow much is con- 
tained in those words' How many people 
wait, when they see plank after plank 
slip slowly but surely from under their 


from the summit of the sea—a sense of | tired feet! Then, one by one, their hopes 
down from crest to trough, full fiveand- | pain—e ringing in my ears, mingled with are destroyed, and their false friends turn 
twenty feet at every surnge—the breaking | the sound of confused voices—another ; 

tops dashing me under and blinding me | shock—confusion a thousand times con- of need, Stull, with unconquetable spirits, 


were a top—e si 
and them came a sense 


| indiflerently away from them iu the hour 


sickening, dizzy sensation—a | they wait for better days, trusting with | until two da: 
of the brain as though my head | unfailing trust that those days will oume. 
, sinking, sinking— Amd they will. 





They expect freedom | 
have | 


rts of her | 
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CWS #ERTEREST 
| CRANDRLIERA, with candles In them, 
are the last pretty things for ear-rings. 
| THe new Chicago lake tannel is euphe- 
| mistically called “another sublacustrine 
source of aque pure for the million.” 
| Tus German Imperial Navy consisted 
last year of forty-ome steamers, of 87,000 
|tens and 8,600 , manned by 
8,500 men and boys, 
Ix a recent case of * breach of promize,"’ 
where heavy damages were expected, the 


, only ee attentions'’ was 
| the dividing of an orange and giving the 
lady half! 


Tue home of the cactus family appears 
; to be in Southern Arizona. Here the 
grand cactus (corews gigantews) is from 
| thirty feet to forty feet high, and from 
three feet to four feet in diameter. 

Tax Cunard Company employ 6,000 
men, ‘‘all told,” and their fleet consists 
rd 49 pomerwgyt dae a — 

1Orse-power, year 
| shipped and discharged 42,000 sailors. . 
| It is, stated that, while the President 
exercises the authority to make or un- 
make thirteen hund Postmasters, the 
Postmaster General can do the same 
th by between thirty-four and thirty- 
tive thousand. 

TAMBERLIK, the tenor, la reported to 
be so particular about his fe that he 
takes his cook along with him on all his 
travels. The latter alone, of all man- 
kind, can pre macearoni to suit the 
tenor’s fastidious palate. 

A ‘‘minaer”’ occured on the 2d ult. in 
front of the Catskill Mountain House, on 
which occasion the hotel was petal 
retlected ia the surrounding clouds, 
individuals standing ou the porches could 
see themselves ex to I na- 
gian size and enve in a halo of glory. 

Tuk manager of the White Sulphur 
Springs, Greenbrier county, West Vir- 
«inia, can claim originality, if nothing 
else. His map of springs, done up 
in the finest green, just received by us, 
is well calculated to attract the verdant, 
who find shady walks and abrupt turns 
marked in a most suggestive manner, 
Entering Lovers’ Walk the lovers soon 
take a turn by the left flank into the 
walk marked Hesitancy, frum which 
there is no exit. They must then make 
'a detour of half a mile into Louisiana 

Row, from which they can enter the Ac- 
| ceptance Way to Paradise. At the end 
of the latter they can turn to the right 
j into Rejection Avenue, where the vietim 
receives his dismissal, or to the leit, 
| through Courtship Mage to Lover's Rest, 
where he can be accepted, and, after 
| kissing, pass through Lover's Leap, from 
which it is suppe the victim will take 





| 


j his final 7. e into matrimony and 
|} abandon the White Sulphur for some- 
thing better. 


ComeEts.—Comete are not exactly cal- 
| culated to inspire in the human 
feelings of contidence as to our general 
| safety. In all times they have been re- 
) garded with dread. Particularly was 
| this the case a century and a half ago, 
| when a renowned r predicted 
| that a comet would appear on Wednes- 
| day, 14th of October, 1712, and that the 
| world would be destroyed by fire on the 
| Friday following. His reputation was 
high, and the comet appeared. A num- 
| ber of persons got into the boats and 
, baxges on the Thames, thinking the 
; water the safest . South Sea and 
| India stock fell. captain of a Dutch 
| ship threw all his powder into the river, 
that the ship might not be 
At noon, after the comet had appeared, 
it is said that more than one hundred 
clergymen were ferried over to Lambeth 
|} to request that proper prayers might 
be prepared, there being none in the 
| chureh service. People believed that the 
| day of judgment was at hand, and some 
acted on this belief, sure as if some 
jtemporary evil was to be ex 
There was a prodigious run on the bank, 
and Sir Gilbert Heathoote, at that time 
| the head director, issued orders to all 
| the fire offices in London, requiring them 
| to keep a good lookout, and have a par- 
| ticular eye upon the Bank of England. 
| A Cuinkse JupILex in San FRaAN- 
cisco.—The opening of the new Chinese 
| Theatre, on Jackson street, was cele- 
| brated, a few days ago, by a banquet, 
|iven under the pi of eminent 
| heathen interested in this very laudable 
| histrionic enterprise, at the Chinese res- 
| taurant, on the corner of Jackson street 
jand Washington alley, known as the 
| Choy Yan Low. The illustrious Dr. Li- 
| po-tal officiated as ter of cere ies, 
and among the guests were something 
less than a score of prominent Christian 
gentlemen. The feast was very elabo- 
| rately laid out, and included over a dozen 
| courses and viands beyond enumeration. 
All the national dishes of China were 
laid before the guesta, exquisitely pre- 
pared, and some procured at great ex- 
pense. There was the delicious bird- 
hest soup, salads of sharks’ tins, strangled 
| pigeons, sun-dried sardines, pummelled 
devil-tish served with milk and molasses, 
pig's brains friccaseed with garlic and 
buzzard tripe, sewer squirrels dripped 
with machine oil, the imperial bow-bow 
larded with ducks’ head and fungus, 
| chicken crops in batter, scrambled croco- 
| dile eggs, goats’ pluck, and a hundred 
| other dainty viands found nowhere else 
than on the boards of the Mongol nobility. 
Of all other dishes the delicious Mut Chin 
Tong was particularly relished by the 
Chistian guests, and a bountiful supply 
was entirely consumed before the close 
of the feast. The Mut Chin Tong, as 
, explained by Dr. Li-po-tal, is a con- 
glomerated dish, the basis being a ground 
nut, which is the principal food of the 
great baboon of — 
| family of the Indies in 
| preference w the guests 
; remarkable facility of adaptation pos 








|} an important pri of the theory of 
, evolution, After the board had been 
| cleared there was a happy exchange of 
| sentiment and repartee, and conviviality 
| reigned supreme, The genial Fang Pung 


thowed in It isa 
Ey 
; nated with verdigris, the intoxicating 


| principle of whi 
after imbibition, and ova- 



























































LITTLE GLUCK OF TREASURE VALLEY; 
on 
THE MING OF THE GOLDEN RIVER. 


BY J. RUSKIN, 


CHAPTER I. 
LITTLE GLUCK AND His UGLY BROTHERS. 
lu a secluded and mountainous of 
Stirila there was in old time a valley of 
the most surprising fertility. It was sur- 
rounded on all sides by steep and rocky 


amd one of these fell westward over the 
fue of & —_ so high that when the sun 
set to everything else, and all below was 
dark and gloomy, his beams atill shone 
full and feautifal and bright upen this 
waterfall, so that it k like a great 
sheet of gold, and everybody called it the 
Golden River, 

But none of these many streams fell 
into the valley itself, though the clouds 
were drawn so constantly to the snowy 
hills and rested se softly and gently in 
the hollow, that in time of great heat, 
when all the country round was almost 
burut up, there was still rain and dews 
and freshness in the little valley; and its 
comm was #o h aud its wheat se full 
und heavy, and ite apples so red, and iw 
grapes so blue, and its wine so rich, and 
its homey so sweet, that it was a marvel 
to every one who beheld it, and so wide 
spread was the fame of its 
that it was called Treasure Valley. 

The whole of this beautiful valley be- 
longed to a queer old man who, dying, 
beqaeathed it to his three sons, Schwartz, 
Ilans and Gluck, Schwarts and Hana, 
the two elder brothera, were very rude 
and ugly, aad had great eyebrows, with 
»mall dull, wicked-looking eyes peeping 
out, always half shut, so that you couldn't 

see into 
| very far into you, They lived by farming 
| Treasure Valley, and very famous farm- 
ers Ow were, to be sure. They killed 

everything that did not pay for its eat- 
jug. 
: birds, because they pecked the fruit; they 
killed the crickets, because they ate the 
crumbs and chirped so merrily on the 
‘ kitchen hearth; and they smothered the 
katydids which used to sing all summer 
in the garden trees, They worked their 
; servants till they could labor no more, 
’ and then quarreled with them and turned 
them out of doors, without paying them 
any wages, 
4 With such a farm as Treasure Valley, 
, and such a system of farming as Schwartz 
, and Hana pursued, it would have been 
i very strange if they hadn't got very rich; 
, and very rich they did get. They gene- 
rally managed to keep their corn and 
wheat, apples and wine until a scarcity 
pre valled taal everything was very dear, 
so that what they sold brought three 
times the usual price. They had heaps | 
of gold put away, yet it was never known 
that they had given, even so little as a 
penny ora erust of bread, in charity; they 


reductions, | 


ym, while you fancied they saw 


They shot the robins and blue- | 


mized 
| about 


| about three feet long. He wore a very 
' curtously shaped “swallow-tailed coat,” 


the tails of which extended far bebind, | 


| whieh was the better seen, as the wind, 
whistling around the old house, carried 
| his black, -lookt 
| out from the wearer's shoulders. 
| Little Gluck was so astonished by the 
| singular appearance of his visitor, that 
he remained fixed, without being able to 
| utter a word, until the strange old. gen- 
‘ tleman, having given several additional 
and more e ie attacks on the knocker, 


turned round to Jook after his swallow. | 


tailed coat. In so doing, he caught 


-— 
jof Little Gluek's yellow head jammed in | 


Cap Cae | 


BY Mme. BARRY & EALh. 





| ‘Thou hast woo my to love thes, 

| The old-time dream pes. 

Thy teoler, cearvest pleading— 

| es woe my heart af last 

The brilliant stare of heaven, 

That are mirrored im the 

Oaanet be more and 
Than the love | give te thee. 


} Theu hast won my heart to love thee, 
| 1 bow before love's shrine, 

| My dar 

| And should you 
| 


! 
«,. 


ly won, 


won my heart to love (hee, 
love's chaia; 
captive 


| And bound me ¥ 
Through life a willing 


he window, with its mouth and eyes 1 ever shall remain. 
very wide open, indeed. ws Py 1 -~eguimened 
| “Holle! eaid the littl gentleman, } A nobler and @ purer love, 
| that’s not the way to answer the dvor. | I then wilt Give te thee. 


| I'm wet; let me in, quick." 
| Tedo the little gentleman justice, his 
remark was a correct one; he wes wet, 
very wet. His feather bung down be- 
, tween his bandy little little legs, dripping 
like am umbrella; from the end of his 
| moustaches the water was running into 
his vest pockets. 

**| beg pardon, sir,’’ said little Gluck. 
| “* I'm very sorry, but I y can't.”’ 
| *Oan’t what?’’ said the old theman. 
| “Can't let you in, sir. can’t, in- 
deed; my brothers would beat me to 
death if I did suchathing. What do 
| you want, sir?’’ 
| Want!’ said the old gentleman, a 
little crossly; “want! | want tire and 
warmth; and there's your great kitchen 
tire, blazing and crackling and dancing, 
and nobody to feel it or keep it company. 


| 1 only want to warm myself,’ 
[TO BE CONTINUED. } 
—— <—_- 


MUSICAL TASTE. 


BY AN AMATEUR, 


Musical taste might be, and ought to 


to enable them to enjoy its pleasures in 
their own homes as well as in public con- 
cert rooms. It is evident that as a peo- 
ple we love, and thoroughly relish, good 
music; and, if we were taught to sing in 

outh, we should be able to produce it. 

here is ne organ equal to the human 
volce; all, except the dumb, possess the 
best kind of musical instrument in them. 
selves, Why is it not more carefully 
cultivated? 

The voice and the ear are musical en- 
dowments; and the means of enjoying 
the delights and of protiting by the uses 
of music, are conferred upon all. Of 
what other, among the beautiful sister- 
hood of the fine arts, can so much be 
said? Few can draw or paint; few can 
appreciate the beautiful in architecture; 
but the pleasure resulting from the use 
of the human voice in song is the com- 
mon patrimony of mankind, The poor- 
est may enjoy it, and sweeten by its 
solace the cares of the humblest lot. 
The human voice is the most exquisite 
gratuity of nature, infinitely more pre- 
cious and valuable than any Cremona or 
Straduarius violin. We can always carry 








were grumbling perpetually at everything 
and everybody, notwithstanding their | 
beautiful possessions, and were of so 
cruel and grinding a temper, that all | 
headed to have any dealings with the | 
brothers Schwartz and Hana, 

The youngest, little Gluck, was as | 
completely opposite, both in appearance | 
and character, as one could possibly ima- 
gine or even desire. He was but twelve | 
years old, fair, bine eyed, and so kind | 
and gentle in temper to every livin 
thing, that he won the love and nau 
ofall. He did not, of course, agree very | 
well with his 
with him. He was compelled to clean | 
the shoes, floors, and sometimes the 
plates, occasionally getting what was left 
from the table by way of encourage- | 


tity of sly blows by way of education, 
Things went on in this manner for a 
long time. At last came a very bad sum- 
mer, and everything went wrong in all , 
the country rouml, The wheat had) 
hardly been gathered in, when the stacks | 
were floated down to the sea by a great 
tll; the vines were all killed, onl the 
corm cut to pieces by the hail; only in 
Treasure Valley, as usual, all was pros- 
jerous and safe. As it had rain when | 
tucce was rain nowhere else, so it had 
sun when there was sun nowhere else. 
Every badly came there to buy corn and 
wine, and Schwartz and Hans were in 
high glee; they asked what prices they 
liked, and got it, except from the poor, | 
who could only beg and pray them for | 
lLelp, and several of wlrom starved to | 
death at their very door, without the 
slightest regard or notice. So passed | 
the summer, 
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CHAPTER IL. 
THER FUNNY LITTLE GENTLEMAN IN THE | 
SWALLOW-TAILED COAT, 

Winter came, cold, biting weather. 
The two elder brothers went out one day, | 
with their usual warning to little Gluck 
(accompanied by a blow to aid his me- 
mory) to let nobody in and give nothing 
out, 

(iluck sat down quite close to the fire | 
(whereon a nice leg of mutton was roast- 
ing for the brothers’ dinner when they 
mturned), for it was raining very hard 
wed the wind was raw and cold. As he 
watched the roast getting nice and brown, 
he thought to himself: ** What a pity my | 
brothers never ask anybody to dinner. 
I'm sure, when they’ve got such a nice 
piece of mutton as this, and nobody else 
has got so much as a piece of dry bread, | 
it would do their hearts good two have | 
somebody to eat it with them.” | 

Just as he spoke, there came a low 
| knock at the house door, yet heavy and | 
dull, as though the knocker had been 
tied up—more like a puff than a knock. 

“It mast be the wind,” said little | 
(luck; “nobody else would venture to | 
knock so loudly at our door,”’ 

No, it wasn’t the wind; there it came | 
again, this time very hard, indeed, and | 
what was particularly astonishing, the | 
Visitor seemed to be in a hurry, and not 
in the least afraid of the consequences. 
Little Gluck wemt to the window, opened 
it and put his head out to see who it was. | 

it was the most extraordinary looking | 
little he had ever aeen in hi 

| 


life. Teh 5 very res mom 
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primey - 
| speech, it comes by practice. 


} 


it about with us, and sing through it at 
work, by our fireside, or in the flelds, 
We can all of us cultivate the art of 
singing Like the art of 
And both 
are in their effects eminently 
Music is essentially refining and purify- 
ing; when set to beautiful words, oon- 
veying some true and noble thought, or 
exciting some delicate feeling, it elevates 


be, 80 cultivated amongst the people, as | 


lll 


THE EBONY CASKET; 
on, 
| The Raymond Inheritance, 


| [This serie! was commenced in No. 44 Rack 
nembers can be obtained from all newmiealers 
j — United States, or direct frem this 


vl ° 


CHAPTER XX. 

} SURPICIONS AWAKENKD, 

| Had Giles Raymond some subtle reason 
| for gaining possession of the casket? 

| The suspicion had occurred to Bernice 
more than once. Now it came again, 
and so powerfully she could no longer 
banish it, Wasa she safe nowhere? Was 


| Let me in, I say, that's a good little boy; | the precious casket always to be the 


| object of secret plots and conspiracies? 
, On the way back she } scarcely 
gained the terrace farthest from the 
house, when steps stirred on the 
near by, and Mr. Raymond turning a 
sudden bend in the path confronted her. 

He was alone now. He gave a slight 
start on seeing Bernice, and his bright 
black eyes ype swept her face. 

glad I met you,”’ he said, with a 

| smile, speaking very cordially. ‘‘I was 
ue going into the house to mek you. 
| We can talk here all the better, though.” 
Bernice was silent. She stared at him 
| with wondering eyes, not well satixtied 
| in her own mind, perhaps, in what man- 
ner she ought to receive his advances. 
* You can mt down on the terrace steps, 
or stand if you like it better. I'll not 
keep you long.” 

She did not stir, but her large eyes 
dilated a little more, and one hand crept 
up and was left to rest over her heart. 

A slight flush colored Mr, Raymond's 
face sote looked at her. He was very 
angry at her for exhibiting so much fear, 
but too politic to give vent to his feelings. 

** Why don’t you speak?’ he demanded, 
grimly. 

** Please, sir,’’ stammered poor Ber- 
hice, “I was waiting to hear what you 
had to say to me.”’ 

“Humph, very good, 
markably respectful child, Bernice.’ 
| Then he paused, Cool villain that he 
| was, he found it hard to go on with what 
jhe wished to aay, The girl's innocent 
, eyes daunted him somehow, made him 
| feel his own meanness, 

At last, turning his face away from 
| her, and speaking quite rapidly, he said: 
| ‘Ever sinee you came back to Shrab- 


} “I'm 





You are a re- 


civilizing, | eds I have wanted to give you an 
f bees that 


| 


the heart and strengthens the character, | the whole affair), that person who was 


The poorer that a man is, and the more | 


ou will never again be 
qr by that—that—person (here 
1¢ had the guace to color furiously, for 
he saw what a muss he was making of 


s attentive to you before you went 


he is the slave of toil, the more needful away.” 


h and ugly brothers; | it is that he should find diversion and re- | 
or, rather, they did not agree very well | freshment of some kind for his weary | 


spirit; and the more that he should find 
in it enjoyments that are not sensual, 
and which, while they soothe his senses, 
refine them, The human heart is natu- 


A ment, and a generous wholesome quan- | rally so unquiet, morose and jealous a | 


thing—se apt to make self the centre of 
all its thoughts and sentiments—that the 


happiest man is he who can most fre- | 


quently find the means of escaping from 
his own narrow personality, and tix his 


attention on something which is not him- | 


self; and music, the most seductive and 


purest of all pleasures, is calculated more | 


than all to exercise a beneficial influence 
over the popular heart. Therefore, we 
rejoice at the growth of a taste for popu- 
lar music, which we trust soon to see so 
extensively cultivated, that it shall be- 
come the solace and joy of every home. 


— 


PAIRY STORIES. 


It is not alone in childhood that we 
listen to fairy stories. 
children like them. One of the sweetest 
memories which a mother leaves behind 
her is the stories of the beautiful fairies 
which are inseparably connected with 
the memories of childhood; and even a 


tures in fairy-land is never forgotten, 
But grown-up people like fairy stories 


as well as children, The soldier stationed | 


far away from civilization, is reconciled 


to his lot by the stories which the fairies 


tell him of victories which he will some- 
times win, and glories which he will 
sometimes achieve. The pale and care- 
worn scholar hears a voice you cannot 
hear—a voice from fairy-land—which tells 
him of coming fame. The anxious and 
troubled business man is soothed by the 
tales of the fairies about the fabulous 


| wealth which is one day to reward all his 


labors, 

Realities may be hard, and experience 
full of disappointments; but the fairies, 
who delighted us in childhood, have 
always @ fresh tale ready with which to 


beguile the hours, whenever they begin | 


to grow weary, in after life. 


A A mm | 


Goop Counss..— When you rise in the | 
morning, form a resolution to make the 
day a happy one toa fellow creature. It | 
is easily done; a left off yarment to a 
man that needs it; a kind word to the 
sorrowful, and encouraging ¢x pressions 
to the striving —trifies in themselves light 
as air—will do it, at least for twenty- 
four hours. But if you are young, de- 
— it it will tell when you are | 
old; if you are old, rest assured it 
will send you gently and happily down 
the stream of time into eternity. B 
the most simple a sum, loo! 
at the result. If ae Doh me 

only one, happily through the day, | 
is three hundred and 


: 





} met for me, 
lat the house by the river?” 


| Marthe or Bernice, I cannot ay. 


In spite of her alarm, a flash came into 
Bernice’s eyes and her lip curled. 

*You mean Captain Marthe,”’ she 
said, coldly. 

“T mean Captain Marthe. He is very 
much in lowe with you, my girl. Mrs. 
Raymond and myself favored his suit in 
| the first instance, because we thought 
| you were poor and nameless, 
|we have discovered this new relation 
|ship, the matter puts on a different 
aspect. You shall never be persecuted 
by his attentions, unless you wish it.”’ 

“Thank you,” answered Bernice, her 
head high. ‘“*I] made up my mind to 
that when I came here. t would appeal 


lto the laws for protection rather than | 
| submit to the insult of his presence.’’ 
| Mr. Raymond's white hands twitched 


He began to frown, but 


quickly cleared his brow, 


| nervously, 


|” “You do not like ee Marthe?"’ 
1. 


he said, between his teet 
Bernice’s look was the only answer 


| hecermsary. 


“Of course you could never overcome 


Of course all | your dislike sufficiently to marry him?” 
| “If he were the last man apon earth I 
' 


would not become his wife.” 

He laughed, and said, with apparent 
good humor: 

“Good. I'm glad to see you 80 posi 


; } ” 
nurse who excels in relating the adven- | Ove 


“Has Dora told you all that happened 
to me at Millbrook?” she demented. 
After a moment's hesitation, he 
swered: 
“Yes: she has told me ever ythiny.’ 
“Who wrote the letter that led me 
inte the cunning snare my enemies had 
and who was one of my jailers 


an 


‘ 


“T said everything!’ cried Mr. Ray 
mond, very pale. 


“Pm glad,” drawing a sobbing breath 


| Now you know why Captain Marthe’s 


presence, merely, is an insult. Heaven 
grant [ may never see his face again.’ 
“TU forbid him the house,’ said 


Mr. Raymond, looking intensely angry, 


though whether it was with Captain 
Hh 
shall net come here again. I have told 
you #0 alrealy.”’ 

“That ix all you had to say to me?"’ 

* Yeu,"’ reluctantly. 

She turned and walked on a few step, 
then came slowly back again. 

You were going to tell me how you 
discovered the relationship between us,” 
the maid, looking at him steadfastly 
* You promised to tell me as soon as we 
should arrive here.”’ 

Her eyes fell. 

“Yes, yew,” he stammered. “ You 
shall hear it fast enough. But the story 
hal better come from my wife's lips, 
after all. She will tell it much better 
than I can.” 

Su saying, he «swung abruptly on his | 
heel, and thus ended the conversation. 
His manner said as plainly as words 


ravel | 


But now | 


have fallen }—or am I 
have I been led astray y my own fvolish 


CHAPTER XXI. 
JAePER's DOUBLE 
That day passed, and the next, and 
nothing of moment occurred. 


wo to see you!" 

she paused suddenly, dropped 
| her eyes, and « flush of orimaon dyed hor 
cheeks. 

She did not see the person she ad. 
dressed start wildly, draw back involun 
tarily, and then hesitate, a breath-long 
space, in the shadow of the underbrush, 

His hesitation was very brief, indeed, 
fu duration, Rallying from it, he boldly 
advanced, holding out his hand to her. 

“Charmed to meet you, I'm sure,"’ he 
murmured, airily. 

Bernice gave a low start of recoil. She 
ne wonderingly up at him. Was it 

asper who spoke to her, who looked at 
her like tha 

Yea, it was Jaaper's face with ita hand 
some, high-bred lovuk, and its ae 
eyes. Jasper's face, only older lookin 
} ee when she had seen it last, and with 

harder lines about the mouth. 
| “What ic the matter?’’ she exctaimed, 
ay . “Have you gh a 

“Only a little xed with nese 

aftnire.”” — 


| ‘That voice! 








Jaaper's, of course; and 
yet the clear heart ring seemed to have 
| gone out of it. 

She laid her hand upon his ann, smiling 
into his hamlsome faoe 


“ You avem so change 1, so different,” 
| she frankly. a did not know 
better, I shouk! think years had 


instead of days, sinoe we parted at Mill- 
brook."’ 

With an air of well-assumed easiness, 
he said: 


“I feel warm and tired; I've been 
working hard. But I am still the same 
warm, true friend to you."’ 

They walked on together, turning into 
the first convenient path, Bernice was 
silent for some minutes. Bhe wae think- 
ing over all the fears that had beset her 
since coming to Shrublands. Should ahe 
contide any of them to her companion? 
Would it be jut to Dora—just to Mrs, 





sy 

ut she must tell him something, The 
impulse was tov strong to be resisted, 
So, after a long, apprehensive glance all 
round, as if the trees or the shrubs might 
have ears, she said, in a low, abrupt 
voice: 

“You have not forgotten the ebony 
casket of which I told you that day at 
Millbrook?’ 

**The ebony casket?”’ he echoed, star- 
ing hard. 

** Yeu, the casket Nurse Goodman gave 
| me before she died.”’ 
| He hesitated an instant, and then, with 
a strange twinkle in his eyes, replied ; 

“No, no. What of it?” 

“Tam sure it is in danger here. I am 
sure there are unserupulous persons who 
are determined to get possession of it,’ 

Looking down at her, he saw she had 
grown very pale, and was trembling. 

“Impossible !’’ 
|; “Tf knew you would think so, But 
| I'm afraid—oh, s0 dreadfully afraid!’ 
land ashiver ran all over her. “ Worse 

than all the reat, I cannot tell you who 
| or what I suspect." 
| “Why ean you not tell me?" 
| “Tt would be wrong, Perhaps T have 
} oe porte much of my history already."’ 
| “No, ue”’ he eried, eagerly. Let 
me hear italloveragain. I have reasons 
for wishing tohearit; keep back nothing.” 





| He was so deeply in earnest that she | 


| repeated as much of her history as she 
had told before, She even spoke of the 


new-found relationship Giles Raymond | 


| pretended to have discovered. 


absorbed interest. He never once inter 


rupted her, but his brow was often knit, | 


as if in perplexed thought, and the old 
singular gleam held its place in his eyes, 
Gazing at him, somehow Bernice eould 
lnot help the impression that he now 
heard the story for the first time—though, 
of course, she knew better 
He did not make many comments 
After a few minutes deliberation, he 
sail simply: 
“Thope to be of service to you som 
‘time. TP think I will be--your story is 
so peculiar, but it takes time fully to 
comprehend such a narrative.” 
“You seem more surprised than when 
I tekd it te you at Millbrook,’ Bernice 
oould not resist sayy 
“De I?" and be laughed rather oddly 
“There are a great many things we do 
Inet folly appreciate until they have been 
rey ateadl.”* 
lle Was growing quite incomprehensi 
ble tothe girl, She felt startled, uneasy 
without knowing why. Was this the 
Jasper Layton she had admired se much 
loved so well? 
Phe thought suddenly struck her that 
he had wormed her story from her ina 


aly, « onning manner whe had never ob 
served in him before. Then she trem 
bled more than ever. Ter eyes songht 


his face Ina species of attraction, mingled 
with repulsion, for which she could met 
account 

It was a face that told her nothing 

He mtust have observed ber look 
guessed what was passing in ber mind, 
for he said, abruptly: 

“Of course you could have lad bat 
one reason im speaking of the casket, 
just now. You want my advice —what 
you howl better do with it.’ 

Yea,’ she stammeredd 
gretting she had spoken of it at all 

1 would not give it hastily 
things should be very carefully celibe 
rated; but one theught strikes me just 
at present—that you might transfer it te 
other hands, to be safely kept until you 
are at liberty to examine its contents.’ 

He did not look at her while speaking 
Ir rhaps he was afraid to do m. 

“L—I—may protit by your 
tiom,’’ she returned, in a hesitatiny 


and 


secretly re 


mtpele 


stipes 


sixty-five im | could have done that it was disagreeable | manner. 


the course of a year. And ee ee ! to him. But she did nut propose to give the 
live forty yeare after you commence “He is afraid to remain and answer | precious trust into Ads charge. Hal he 
course of medicine, you have made four- | my questions honestly,” thought Ber expected she would? | do not know 
teen thousand six hundred Leings happy, | nice, with a bitter amfle. “Ah, into | Lernice quite suspeoted that he had 

at all events, for a time. ‘what a nest of and deceit | They were nearing the house, and the 


_= 


Her companion listened with an air of | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


pepper-and-ealt color, fell in long | THOU Hast WOR MY HEART TO LOVE 
| ringlets far over his shoulders. He was 
and wore a 


four feet im 
, queerlooking hat as tall as 
himself, with a black feather | 


Very little more was aah between them 
Mr. Layten dropped his canpanion's hand 
| sadklenl drew back. 





, and 
Ai go wo further,” he said. ‘Goud | 






5 


fag wad, and | sun was going down, red, hurid, wrathfal. | While che sto! hesitating, the fragrant 


' ~~ of cigar smoke came to her nostrils. 
ho was walking in the beskles 
|hermelf? Me, ee 


“Iw Feeling @ strange reluctance to meet 
n ” him, she slid softly into a anart of wild 
| , im anewer to her wondering | roses and tangled vines, crouching apon 


| stare, he ackted: 


whale “he sald, *‘! Do not, therefore, 
ie all faith in me. Lam compelled to 
! put on two Rlentities, for the present. 
| One T wear here, for you alone; other 
it cd me on in yonder saloon," and he 
| polnted toward! the house, “T have only 
ope caution to give you——never, ander 


to what transpires between us Aere, You 
wil) not?"’ 

It was a singular request, and one that 
sent a chill forebeding to Bernice’s heart, 
bat she gave the required promise, 

Then her companion went away ab- 


mee: 
searlot and yellow and opal tints 
were fading from the sky when Bernice 
toached the house, walking like one ina 
| frightful dream. She had loitered wpen 
| the terraces to compose herself, and let 
| the cool air fan her fevered brow, before 
going in, She had hoped it might clear 
! away some of the mixta before her mental 
vision. 

She saw things darkly, Even her love 
dream—she did love Jasper, though no 
such confession had ever passed her lips— 
soured strangely unreal, Was she wak- 

ing up to the disheartening conviction 
} that she had loved, not the man himeectf, 
but her own ideal of him? 

Groping blindly, for the spell upon her 
Was a strong one, she nema 
approached the drawing-room door, The 
sound of voloes suddenly arrested her at- 
tention. She ran forward, and a few 
minutes*later had crossed the threshold, 
and Wwasglaring with wild eyes all around. 

Was she awake, and in her right mind? 
Or had the old days of necrumancy re- 
turned again? 


glare of the chandeliers, turning « book 
of engravings with Dora, 

Ilow had he gained the house before 
her, and hew could he be sitting there 
«0 comfortably, as if he had been ewtal> 
lished in the same position for hours? 

She stood staring wildly at him, Her 
fue must have been frightfully pale, for 
Jasper rose up quickly and came to her, 

“Are you tf?’ he said, anxiously, 
"For God's sake tell us what has hap- 
pened,"’ 

That voice! It had the old, clear ring 
she loved so well, ‘The face looked pure, 
honest and true again. What did it 
nwan--what oould it mean—this strange 
transformation? 

“IT have seen a ghost,’’ she answored, 
looking at him «teadily. 

He did not start or change color, he 
evidently thought she was jeating. 

Jexting, with that corpse-like fave; he 
might have known better. 

Jora now came hurrying towards them. 
‘A whoat,’’ she said, with a whimsical 
ther * What an odd creature you are, 
Bernice. 
mean?"’ 

“T have seen a ghost,”’ she repeated, 


Do, pray, tell us what you 


fue. 

* Whone?”’ 

* Yours.”’ 

At that he drew back a step or two. 
Had she etruck home, at last? 

This is very strauge,’’ he said, after 
apauss, “ Your wild words puzzle me. 
But 1 shall not ask for an explanation 
just yet. You are excited, unnerved. 1 
| beg of you not to say another word until 
you are mere composed.” 
| He led her te a seat, and ran for a 
| ghees of ice water, Berniew offered ne 
resistance, but sat smiling bitterly to 
herself. She even drank the water when 
he had brought it. 

“How cunning he ia,’ she thought 
“Tle fears | will betray bin, in spite of 
my promise But Lehall not.’ 

Dork began te ply her with questions 
after a hithe. But she only shook her 
hemwl in reply te them all, 

Don't ask me what ] meant by my 
foolimh words, she mad. °° Forget them 
Don't ask what made me il. i. moe | 
am better already." 

the color was slowly returning to het 
cheeks, the lyught to her eyes. 

Jasper leaned over her suddenly, and 
Whispered 

‘Is that anwwer 
well?’ 

Yuu need no other, 





meant for me, ae 
she aaid, half 
angrily 

\n capression of surprise titted 


hin face, but lee bowel aud wan silent 


over 


Afterwards Thertlee mat) quite mtall, 
Watehong hon Ile teal, ineleed, two 
chomtitter Now, he was the grand here 
lie Dial worshipped, the idel she adorned 


The mire of earth no longer clung to 
hiita 

\ rar 
whenever be 


tenderness cane into his eyes 


— to her -@ temberne sa 


to which even Dom wae net blind 1 hee 
will may ber strong, buat lowe ts strengen 
yet, anel pretty mure to assert iteelf Dh 
could no mere have helped lowing Der 


tince thats lie ecmadel baver bie lyn al div any 
word or look, ded he 
allude to the meeting mm the garden. 


Hbuat) tevew, bey 


CUAMTEM NXIT 
A HVC HITE UNMASKED, 
it hast, and Bernice 
Jatssed another wreteled might, wath het 
ted ane the casket safely budden, 
aboot thee gorenids 


Jasper went away 
aed bol 


She wan rannbling 


the neat morning, and bad paused a 
moment oon the termee near eue of the 
Lalfiraimed wings, when she suddenly 


farncwdl she beard a voloe out her 
name, sharp and shrill 
She looked up at the ivy ove red walls, 


spacious Lawn aa far 


ery 


aml all arenated the 
as the shrubbery would permit, but saw 
nobwaly 

And yet the voiee had reminded her of 
" She felt it was «a human 
she had heared Aml yet, what 
ould Saul be doing there? If he knew 
the was at Shrublands, and wished to see 
her, could he mot show himself openty? 

Where was he all this while? Why 
had he kept aloof ae long”? 

She walked on a few steps towards the 
more remote shrubbery and there paused. 


Paul's. etre 


your 


any provocation, mast you there allude | 


the hall and | 


There sat Jasper Layton, in the full | 


sturdily, her eyes still upon Jaaper's 


| the grouml where she was oum plete ly 


Towards evening o¢ the second day, “TL have reasons for not wishing to be | hiiden by the foliage. 
BRernive was in the mis again. She | seen walking bere with you. Kxenuse me} Not a moment tov soon, Heavy steps 
had walked some from the house, for saying «© in such plain terms, You | came « up the gravel walk just 
and was in the densest of the shrubbery, | will enderstand what I mean some time, beyond her hiding place. Parting the 
when she suddenly heard the cracking of though | would rather net explain now.” | vines with her banda, che peered vat at 
dead twigs under a heavy etep, and the! [do not think am a fa ne- | the unweloome metrucders. 
underbrush was quickly parted, not more | cessary,"’ said Bernice, faintly. | A ery rose to her lips as she did so. 
than half a dosen verde away, and a| She thought she understood him—beat Mr. Raymond was in the walk, aa she 
man’s head thrust out. j she dk? not. She thought he suapected had suspected. Hut another man walked 
For a moment or two he did not see , the Raymonds, and did not wish them to beside sae puffing at a cigar. 
her, for a shrub hid moet of her re. | know of bis jone—which was but| (aptain Marthe! 
He peered all round, quickly and a trifle | a mall part of truth. Hernice grow faint with terror as she 
anxiously. He took her hand, Ha moment, recogni im. With all her strength 
Bernice nized him, or ¢ | at parting, and looking her steadily in the | of will, she could not repress a alight 
she did. Obeying the impulses of eye. | Caen. 
taoment, she ran eagerly forward. “You will see many things in my con- ** What was that?’’ seid Mr. Raymond, 
“O, Mr. Layton!” she cried. “I am | duct toward you on others, that will | pausing, fa}, 
“Nothiig.” Cwptatn Marthe noncha 


oe blew a thin wreath of smoke from 
tin mouth, “A bind, perhaps, Don't 

| be a fool, old boy.’ 
“You are the fool,” was the angry 
retort, “(Otherwise, you would not have 
| ventured to come here just at present. 
I dlon't see why you couldn't have kept 


away.” 

Va! I wae dying to learn how affairs 
were shaping themselves." 
oi You would have known soon enough 


un . 
** Perhaps.” 
Mr. Raymond looked quite pale, THis 
black eyes burned with a strange fire. 
| Bernice could see them distinctly from 
| her We oe shay 

“We are ing a geome, 
Louis,” he said, in a low voice, “ Take 
eare, or wo shall lome it yet." 

- Humph. What is to fear?”’ 

“ She might to we you.” 

“The pretty Beruice? Ob, to be sure, 
| But this walk is secluded enough, and I 
have taken care not to go within sight 


“You know why you musta't come 
there, Bernice must kept blinded a 
little longer, Otherwise, she would ap- 
peal to Jasper Layton, who in fond 
enough of her to move heaven and earth 
in her behalf."’ 

“Bah! Much good will his fondness 
| do him when the game is once fairly ia 
our own hands,” 

Mi. Raymond laughed and shrugged. 

“True, my bey. If all goos well, we 
will soon have things pretty muck our 
| own way.” 


of the house.’ 





Does the girl suspect anything?” 

“*T don't know, She dues not trust us 
fully, that ia certain.” 

“] wonder you could prevail on her to 
come here at all," 

“It was the desire to know more of 
her own history, I think, that influenced 
her. linale up a story for the occasion,” 

“Tha, tua! You were always « capital 
hand at story telling, old fellow,” 

“THumph. I could mention another 
who is fully my equal in Ghat partioular.”’ 

Then the two “l on thelr volees 
died away, and Bernice heard no more, 

She sat breathloas, fiaed as atone, for 
some minutes, There was no more mist 
before Ler eyes nuw—no doubt, no un- 
jeortaimty, With horrible bluntuess the 
truth foreed itwelf upon her mind, 

She was being lured into some fearful 
trap, from which there might be no es 
cape. The Haymonds—Dora with all the 
rest, no doubt——had been dealing treach- 
erously with her from firat to last. 

It was impossible to tell exactly what 
|they meant to de, She could only con 
| jeeture. This seeret understanding be- 
j tween Mr. Raymond and Captain Marthe 
| hack wo baal 4 to may the loust. 

Were they waiting to yet her fully 

j into thelr power, and then compel her to 
marry that dreadful maa? 

Her brain ached over a bewildering 
maze of thoughts. She could see nothing, 
; conjecture nothing, clearly, She pes 
kiiew that she was in the way of these 
| people, and dark and deadly peril men 
/ wood her through them, 

The fact of the threatening danger 

| wan too palpable to be mistaken, 

“Goad help me!’ she cried, wringing 
her hands, ‘Don't forsake me now, or 
Tam lowt,”’ and her swimming eyes were 
uplifted to heaven, ** The Ip me to yet 
away from this dreadful place, and away 
from, theme wicked poopl . 

After a long interval, she rose up and 
slowly tetraced het mte pate thre Lacstam 

Nolwwly saw her on the way. She 
reached hes room, locked the door, and 
lay down on the bed te think, 

Doracame knocking at the door pres 

jently, but ele could mot bet her 

Afterwards a yentle rap, that could have 

been dealt by Mis. Kayimenml’s knuckles 





alot, broke the  stalliene Ibut she 
would fet open the deo: te either 
“They only want to fawn over me, 


and make soft, treacherous 
she thought, her « yen flashing 
could net bear thei 


myewe hen, 
Hut I 


liy jen inion just 


yet. LT weld be sare te tell them ali I 
know and mtispeet, asl that well be 
badd policy, porhape.” 

It was a stranye thing for ome me 


young and innocent te be thinking of 
what wars politic te dloor net to de aut 
the 
willing foot pushed inte ways they weld 


beat of ts, sommetinies, hawe our us 


Khadly have sbutined 


Bernice mide to attempt te leave the 
licruse She did mot think at best te geo 
eWay at ones The danget Was tet im 
nu dliate. she cookl affecnd to wait au 
sed thus bawe aw ledgers tine fon ce thee thos 

[Ter Mh fond } 
—_- - > 
IS LOVE ELIND? 

Phere is wething so clearsig hited It 
etal ur natores te thete bivhest cape 
bility, emabitug us te deeipher teu 
shivede care allegatele tee thee teertnog) seni 
It has yviven toments of sulth ww hot 
ter the dullest: trecnient f imnpasst ! 
elonpuetioe Ler the « theberst We are strony 
est when we lowe, because Loewe is et 
omly the picwt energetic beat) thre tvcmt 
eheovatingg of poasetete We see most 
clearly then, because oon pe coe pions are 
all intensitied by the intensity of Che 
feeling. We are affected 4s ti toestne rin 


amd Love os the clairvoyance of the lewrt 
Hut there is always @ meaning om eid 
adayes, and in that of “ Love is blind 
there isa truth, The tlindness spoken 
of ts blondness to all coms uenee, linn 
gard of all eedlaterals, reekless ebdiston 
or coutempt of whatever is towengn tei 
The intensity of the shack is proper 
tioned te the intemaity of the light 
bverything which comes within the mays 
of Love ww womdrously vivid, the rest ts 
darkness Love sees all if «aren Lo see 
It is net blind; but st will only look 
straightforward, A horse is net blint 
when biinkers are put on to prevent his 
seeing whatever yoes on at hin swle. ALL 
ehergeth passions act as blinkers. 
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the featters ace 
Of Uneee preading words of old 


Lam waltin 


| *' He cannot get away.” 
It may be on Mluston, | 


A myth.« here: 


from breaking. , Pr 
ey ang tite Troe much , A hold of the infurmation they do isa a mys | You are our prisoner, Mr, Onslow. 


Ag er) oe life whall linger 
} Soby- ertre of cach Breath, ] 
* Drill bows thee, bows, for ever: | 
oe may trust me ante death! j 


i om - 


JISPER ONSLOW'S WIFE. 


PY CLRWENTINR BOFTACT, 


avrece of “Tee CoeT OF CoRQgrEET,” BTC 


[This serial wae commenced In No a7 Mack 
numbers cae be obtained from all newetenters 
threaghest the United States, of direct from | 
this otter ' 


CHAPTER XLV 
A BRL RORING, 


| 


i 
Men laugh and jest until the feart be o'er, 
Then emcee the reckoging, eed men tmile peo 
more Gay 
The men assembled in the dim old 
room at Marling Manor louked at one 
another in horror as the loathing thing 
that was once Jaber Colliver was drawn 
slowly up and lakd on the stones in 
their midst. Tt was a thing to shrink 
from now with sick lowthiay, and they 
covered their mouths while they looked 
at it, for fear of inhaling the deadly odor 
of the grave which it bad brought! 
amongst them 
“pen that window, for hoaven's 
sake,” the superintendent said, and one 
of the men, seizing a long trem har hat 
lay among the heterageneous heap of 
things on the floor, sent if oqvlte 
through the skylight, thereby e@mitting 
a rteh of freah air, and diepelling some 
of the gravetike atmeephere exhaled 
from the bearible ofyect oo the Mace, 
Peeen after so long atime Dad passed, 
1 Was eaey ot myh te recegriae Che dead 
man The quatut atthe, Me long white 
hatr, all mikdewed and seciletained thew, 
the bucklee tn the olf fashbened shoes, 
were all proofs that Jaber Colliver, in 


| 


was before them ! 


very deed 

*T anppose there is no doubt" Ernest 
Dhaprmer wail, tn a betimky tortie "This 
is really the old man himself?" 

‘T haven't seen my bother for forty 
veara,”’ Anthony Colllver said, dashing 
his hand aeroms Din eyon, “bat T ooukd 
ientify hun among a thousand if 1 were 
Veliunet 

lodeet! How’ 

‘tle had a malformation of the Dem 
ef bis right leg. TP hetieve It was broken 
when he was a child Any way, it grew 
out There was a lump between the 
khoee and the ankle as Dig as a bared nut 
Ile was not lame, bat it was visible.” 

The superintendent pulled the long 

rhentine Tke garment away from the 
lege of the corpse, and passed his hand | 


ever them 

‘Te ts there." he anhl 
it a hundred tlre. There's th: mistake, 
Mr Dheemert lt = the proor oleh prenithe 
man, sure enorh Rear a hanud there, 
men. We'll carry him tute the front 


a! 


“T have seen 


The men Hfted the laaly on an ok 
eonvas cover whieh was thrown over a 
Die ‘yp wy wale, and earrtod tt da ailenes 
tothe shop where Muriel bad fret) seen 
Jalee Cothwer, and latd it down amongst 


t niko ke and queerhy) asserted stock 
of which In life he had heen sca fond 
\ strange place t lay out a eory oh 
troty, this ald room, with ite oaken 
steeds, whick mukt they have spoken 


teld many a tale of the deods 
amd ite wealth of rare 
sed costly things mingled with the lun 


eoruld have 
cidew Oine 


te oof more meer scrote tries 


Various portraits of great 


y» aophe b 


which had come te the hammer through 
the thriftlossness of thelr dosoomlants 
h thown with stemy eves on the 
rest wlead faa Suite of atic bent 
‘ r et las if tee poand the silent 
{ Hf Diseade lrewses of Tomg age, 
‘ ared shelve extaled taint yer 
{ . oxtar, satedel wool and musk 
os themeh they would efface the terrille 
malt w h time and cheath had sot upon 
face of their late ow 
They straightened the limbs as best 
‘ Wet, ant Chem locked alsout thes 
‘ . tra f evuletoe a8€ to low 
lathes Colliver had cune inte the wel 
Martel had) forget thing in het 
wild, revemgefl story te the dead mans 
nd the treet thing he had chone 
vt heen to semure the fragment of 
‘ ta at, whiels her faygers 
+ alvie ft atract fron betwoen 
‘ 1 the edge of the well i 
was cis Y otal sth! with dirt and 
‘ whut the color amd (brie were 
hat wteatehe vd it woah j ve 
a rreewt lnapeertamt 3 v of evidence 
You bad better give it te sme, Mr 
qty the superintendent nenarked 
AM bits of proof Like that are safest 
with us Thon t be afraid we'll take 
at cary fit 
Anthony Colllwer pave up ml 
j pte ty Firtvest Dorris ‘ 
went take « last look at the om 
phi atten Thee floers wer feeling wit 


pork ane skilifial lingers 
eo ootpee Got fartheet ewtbemes 


about the 


1 hom t suppose you Li tld anything 
liam, bin ot 
Wihcever am ree peotumilole 
down yotwler will 


Dormer sas, pravely 
for bas beng 
taken cam of 
f value he had alxewt bin 

Very ltde things arc unjawtant ev) 
wae the quiet answer, as the 
sjeeker detached a mame af a thin 
made of mik and beads, from a 
button om the disevlaved dire. i heen 


I shall fed the other part 


bhave 
¥ alevert 


che row, 
cham 


fo metance, 
if | oan 

A litte more manipulation disoeve red 
mwnething bani and dat underneat! tix 
chethes 

His puree, | Uunk,” he eeid, and 

po oer te weareh 

lt was wet a puree, but & nete-lewk, 
cured arvund dhe waist of the corp 
with @ thin steel chain. lt was very 
much disnalored, but its contents were 
legible, and proved to be a memoranda 
of money and valuables stuwed away in 
ou places in the oid manor, There 
were of numbers of bank notes show- 
ing an accumulation of a princely for- 


Sanh £0G Gountations af quae chowgh 
tw have the jewel case of an 


| diseovery. ! 


j 
| Colliwer said to the officer 
| make the arrest at once.’ 


| murdered my brother. It will be blood for | 


;it has 


| Your Keghah laws toust deal strangely 


jin the front room, ower which a patioe 


jwateh and ward 
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jempreas, and nutes of the places where ring ot the dour bell, and s strange voice 


they were to be fund. \ refusing an was 


“Tlark!” anid Muriel, ‘theyageeame.” | entitied to until he Was proved guilty. 
of this,’ the superintendent mid. “We; ‘Yes, they are came,” he murmured, He was very grateful to Ernest for his 
will leak fur the mentions," wondering what tram ef tlees was pass care of Murtel, and looked with eager- 
| They were easily found, but no money | ing through ber mind, ae burried steps ves for the daily bulletin he brought 
jor jewela, A complete clearance had came up the staircase, aad voloes were concerning her health. | 
j heen made of the whole, and Eraest Dor. heard in altercation. “No better,” was the daily verdict, 
| mer turned sick ead chilly at the pros “You cannot go in,” he heard the and it was almost a relief to fee that the 
peet of what was to come of the ‘p| purse say, ‘Mere. Onslow is very ML" pour wife was unconscious of the surrow 
“T'm sorry, but I must Mf Mr, Onslow aroundher. It was evident now 
dore not come yut.”' , that her mind was gone- — _~y h 
4 © flung the door open, and con- she might recover in burly, woul 
fromeed two men and a posse of fright , wondering in spirit, and know no more 
servants, of joy or sorrow tn thia world. 

* What de you want?" he asked. The inquest ow the body of Jabex Cul- 
“Very sorry, sir,’ gab the fapemost; liver was duly held, and medical evidence 
for your arrest. had upon the subject, The surgeon who 
held the post-mortem examination was | 
one who had attended the old man in his 
life, and be declared that he could find 
no trace of violence about the corpee, and 
that his opinion wae that deceased had 


died a natural death. 


* Wbuever did the deed knew nothing | 


“You will lose so time,” Antheny 
“You will | 


“In a very few hours,”’ was the reply. | © 


The street was full of “ple when, 
they left the house, How he kllers get | ‘bub we have a warrant 


“On what charge ?"' 
“ Murder." 

| There was a terrified scream from 
ving to do next?’ the women at the word; but Jasper put 
of the brother whe up bis hands enforce sllener, 
had come like au avenging Nemesiafrom, ‘‘llush,"’ he said, “you will hten Anthony Colliver was displeased at 
over the sea to find vat this dreadful ; = mistress, It is ve uae ying this assertion, and angrily asked if being 
on vet. j here, One of you men come w meto throws down a well was not emough to 

“Wait here till I am sent for to town | my dressing-room, in five minutes I will cause $ 

to give evidence against the man whe | be realy to go with you.” **Quite enough,”’ was the quiet reply; 
tlie “but Lam of opinion that death touk | 


CHAPTER XLVI. place first.” 


} * But why?’ 


tery, ut street gamine seem to noent out 
s piece of news as vultures scent their | 
prey. 

“What are you 
Ernest Dermer 


blow, Mer. Dermer, They will hang 


: it ar’ ’ ; | 
wel yay Aaa Ernest said, with a tA ol es te bai | “Tahal he happy to give 7oe @ toch 
udder, Vb ery reluctant to | hx ina teen nice! explanation presently, said the | 
a ie . in « sek waste —— eden) | Se way Pay AY — ded | surgeon, rather nist y. “For the present | 
They will take all the extenuating cir —Dryden. = it enough to may 2 I believe it to be 
cumstances inte grave consideration be- -- «. There is nothing to indicate violence 
fore they dec Mle | The commotion In the faaldenable about the corpse, and L knew Mr. Colliver 


well enough to always fear a sudden 


world was indescribable when it was a 8 
announced that Jasper Onslow, Keq., of | death for him. : 
ark lane, bad been arrested for murder. ,  *’ What ailed him? : 
At first those who heard it flatly refused “A heart affection. When T heard of | 
ty believe it, treating the report as a his be al py nner Was in hO Wey sus. | 
canard, but with the issue of the morning — prised imagined that be had died | 
papers came full confirmation of the dis; suddenly and quietly in seine place where 
astrous intelligence. he was unknown, and so been buried, I 

He had murdened the old man who had | believe he hax so died now.” 
befriemded him in hia need, ao the story * And T believe he has been murdered— 
went, and the wealth and fortune which done to death by the man who has been 
had placed him at such a piguacle of living all this time upon his money,” 
luxury and greatness had been the pro “Tt is possible, TL could not tind the 
coeds of @ heartioss and evolly planned trices of poison at this distance of time,” 
crime. | Other evidence went to show that Jabez 
Colliver had been seen up till late on the 
hight before hia supposed departure, but 
that he had been more than ordinarily 
feeble for some time pefore. 

(me or two witnesses could tell of his, 
having seemed rather desponding in the | 
latter part of his life, and giving odd 
hints that he should never return Crom 
hin solitary journey iuges seme time; but 
all were unanimous on one point—viz., 
the high respect aml esteem he had for 
his assistant, Jasper Onslow, 

“Which only makes the crime the 
ureater,”’ growled Anthony, an hie Linton 
with a sert of grim aatistaction to other 
witnesses who depored to the sudden 
aceossion of the assistant to enormous 
wealth, and to the desertion and shutting 
up of the Manor, 

The jury were a long time agreeing; 
but after a while they began to grow 
unanimous on one point, at any rate; | 
namely, that it was getting late, and that 
they wanted their dinners; so they hur- 
riedly agreed that Jasper Onslow must | 
be guilty, and found a verdict of * willful 
murder’ against him. He heard the | 
news with perfect composure, only saying 
it would be before she should hear any it was what he expected, and refusing 
more of Mr. Vanburgh’s story, or of Mr. (any legal aid whatever, though urged 
Septimus Lukes by Ernest Dormer to employ an able | 

She need not have been under any | lawyer to help him out of his terrible 
alarm just then. The pawnbroker bad | position, 
of the maa who had been “You are very good,” he 
so curious, Mr, Luker was, in fact, in quietly; ‘but I shall need no lawyer.’ 
st Thomas’ Llospital, very ill) with * Not need one?’ 
fever, caught in some of his exploring “No.” 

JOUrne ys ** But consider, Onslow, if it should ge 

"What will become of poor Muriel?’ bard with you?" 

Mis. Bellew usked, with tears in het “A lawyer will not make it go easier. , 
kindly old eyes. ** Where is she?" Bear with me if Lam brusque and appa- 
f Dormer; 


* Katennating circamatanoes! There 
were none,” the old man said, excitedly, 
“Did not my brother reseuc this man 
from starvation, keep bim and hia, and 
wt them on their feet again, aml are 
they net new living in luxury and afflu 
enae on the proceeds of his murder, lord 
ing Ht in fashionable eooiety, an light 
hearted and careless an though the money 
were the proceeds af their own lawful 
imlustry, and met of polbbbery aud man 
der?’ 

There is very Little light-hearted ness," 
bivest Dormer nepliel avdly. “The | 
crime has brought Ite own punishment; 
put dissension where formerly , 
then was love, aud has raised up a bla 
shadow where all was openness and peace 
before Jasper Onslow has been a lireken 
man from the hour of your brother's din 
appearance, Mr, Colliver.”’ 

Armd ia this te be any excuse ? 
pry to be asked te acquit him of the | 
vent cre @ man can commtt be 
sanuwe, bbke a frychtioned schoolboy, be 
has livedt an dread of being found out? 


Soclety shrugged its shoulders, and 
ssid italways suspected sumething was 
wrong, and turned jle back on S—- 
Hlowse, in deep grief that the residence 
of a duke should lave suffered such pol 

j lution, Neo one asked what had become 
Ie a Of Muriel aml ber children wher the 
closed shutters amd drawn blinds of her 
splendid home showed that it wae empty 
and deserted; but Ernest Dormer told 
Doris Carlyon over a late breakfast two 
days after the event where her former 
oom pation Wis 

hither the yews of the terrible catas 
trephe, or some other cause, had powe: 
fully affected Miss Carlyon, Erte nt 
Dower had not seen her for some days, 
and was startled aud alarmed at the gray 
pallor of her tace, 

"This bas upset you, Doria,’ he said. 
| ** No wonder, [tis an awful affiedy,”’ 

* Yes, of course. ltis very dreadful,’ 
she said, in a mechanios!l sort of way. 
* Marder is a borvid subject to think of, 
Cousin Ernest, is it wot?’ 

She wae not thinking of Jasper Onalow. 
as he fancied, but of what had happened 
to herself, She was wondering how lony 


with ovimimals tf such ie the ome, 

“The jury will take everything inte 
ommsilenatim, aml will give hin the 
benefit of any cloubt Ghat ean possibly 
arise; but | think you will have full re 
venge, Mr. Colliver, the motive and op. | 
portunity wer tow plain and strong to! 
be clintrelrewardd.”* 

Anthony Colhwver remained in’ Lime- 
house, poking about the ol) house with 
ho apparent dread of the grim presence | 


man, whe dida't like the job at all, kept 
lle was rather glad of | 
the presence of the satuenine old man, 
whoasked him all sorts of questions im 
a short, hand kind of way about the dead 
man, aod hte relations with Jasper On. 
law | 
It happened te be the very man whe 
had seen and spoken te Jabex Colliver in 
the street on the morning of his depar 
sul whe wae now ielined to the 


replied, 


memenh Fhe Phherde 


tue 
belie! that it wae a ghost he had seen 

It must have been a warhitys, you 
an, mie he said, ‘sent to me at the 
very minute the breath left the poor won. 
than» beady, maybe; Dl we heard of sueh 


thither betere 


\ warnin nonsense! A blind, of “She isin quiet aud safety, madam,"’ | rently ungrateful, you will 
eouree Somebody else dressed up) in Ernest Dormer rephed, “A friend has understand me when the time comes.” | 
wy Dervet deers ss clertdien taken care of that, She was moved from Ernest Dormer looked at him with a 


her reanlenee the morning after the | new terror rising in his faee, and Jasper 
arrest of her husband ) Onslow understood it in a moment. 

You are the friend, Ernest, is it net} “Don't be afraid.’ he said, with a 
that; ™° * Dorts asked, in a saddened tone, | smile; lam not going to quit the world 
“Ah! you needa’tdeny it, You always | and iny troubles together as you seem to 
do the right thing in the rycht place, If!) faney. Not even the fear ef the hang- | 
money is Wanted, will you let me help? | man will drive me to suicide, It is not 
I eannet offer in any other way than) that T mean te do; ne, nor break gaol 
through you.’ jeither,”” he added, with a smile. ** My 

Money will not be wanting, Doris, | fashionable frigmds shall have the full 
cannot | satisfaction of seeing one of their own 
species stand in a felon'’s dock,” 


‘ 1 ootoht Dawe the lit sea, 
but he «poke t : 
Nond it was his vote %° 


Vea mir, it 


ate it was linwell 


coukin’t mistake 
tins Ile had a way 
of waveng his hand at a person when be 
spoke that | hewer saw 
and be turned amd did ut 
went 


any one else cha, 


to me as he 


round the oormer there It must 


have beew a warning; poor dear old pen 


bleu Mis. Onslow needs meth abe 


lasper Onslow sat alone by Muriel’s have at onog, She is safe, and her child . | 
side a few hours later, listening ta the Pen tee. Ernest Dormer could not make out 
Aininiuted winteerieens hich Cell foun “Tleaven will reward you for what | what he meant, and was fain to leave 


you have cone’ said Mos, Bellew, few ) him alone, He had provided a quiet 
vently. country lodging for Muriel and het 

Lhave done nothing, my dear madam, | ehildren at some ¢distanee from London, 
receiving daily accounts of her health; 


ver tewenol lips, and teving te compre 
feted what it Woes Chaat woes Comming, tipo 
hack betrayed Che 
Hher wild 


vere, teamed Decow teat odes 
but god a most forlorn woman a place of 


soo ret shee taal i her keeping - ~ & 
ravings had ceased now. She abrieked Shelter—a place to die in, as 1 verily | and the day before Jasper's tinal exami- 
it more seorets almout wells, ancl mur believe.” nation before the magistrate he went to 
der. and unhallowed wealth ‘Is she so ill as that?" see her, She was rapidly getting well 
, “She as mercafully, so il that ashe in health, but the mind was a blank still, 


was a happy and peneeful wife . 
. knows nothuye of what has happened— and there seemed no prospect of any 


moe more. tn her belgtwgs at Lanmelwous 
waiting for hor bustwned, singing te her Uothing of what she his done what you | bnprovement 
chitown, gai about her domestic do. (reve herte, Dorms, Think of that when " May ln change of air would do her 
ties ber mind untroulled, ber spirit Jeu remember her in her misery and | good,” sugyested the mistress of the 
bappy and at vest. This heart ached te "re. d pretty cottage, timlly. 
hear her, in her mereifvel dnsensibility Dou t reproach me, Eemest.”’ Doris Perhaps it might; but how can she 
planning: hew to save this piece of ex * tick, mately ‘It is enough to kuew that) hawe it?” he asked, 

ee : , olum with that betle MY folly bas wreught such woe, lt “Well, sir, my husband has been 
A is of ussee necbnd Masur Alithementha ’weuld have come about sometime, [dare | offered a situation at ae Le the woman 
«of cu ‘ are mite woelth say, tut Ll have Luokpat tor Dasten at Tell replied "ie @ ‘ gran one, and he 
had passed out iat her ken entirely Phe me about Jasper-Mr Onslow, that is, wouldn't like to lose it,” ad 

wan woestairs, aml he was quite Will -wall they luang basa? ; “And you would take her with you? 


I trust pet, | hope in heaven nots * That | would, poor thing. She's as 
but it is impossible te tell Muchadepends | gentle as a lamb, and the children are 
on the evudenoe at the miquest, which will | pretty, quiet litthe things; my husband 
le held tenday.”” isso fond of them. You see, sir, we lost 

Hlave you seen him?” two such ourselves, and they seem to fill 

Yea.”’ | up the gap some how,”* 

What doos be say | “Pi think it ewer, and let you know 


when a lheht footfall sounded cut 
rede 


abot 

the chew tml ome of the 
housematdsa fn extreme trepidation at 
fitting 


her thaster 


yoreelt inthe awful 
kreeked tomudly 


preschnoe of 
atl asked 


fer COPtTO On 


What wit’ he asked, kindly, seeimg : 
she wist’s uarecnemene Nothing. lle will mot speak till the | to-morrow, 
It's a pete, if vou please, air, ahe Ue est is over Ile will say all there is “Thank you, sir. T hope you'll think 


te be mail at his tral.’ well of it, and let the poor lady go with 
Amd when will that be?’ us. Of course, the maney's an object, | 
‘Neat week, [ suppose. He will be don't deny that, and it’s helped us alos 
committed tounerpow.”” a good bit; but we like her for hersell, 
* Hornike !° murmured Doris, putting | and Pll do my best te keep her comfort- 
her hands ap to her white throat, as | able and clean, as I've done before.” 
theugh she were realiaing the effect ef} “Tm sure you will,’ said Ernest, 
the awful sentence, "It seems like @ kindly. “She could not have been in 
better hands; but I must have a few, 
hours for consideration before | decide.”’ 
“Td write to you regularly, every day 
if you wish it.” 
*Onee a week would be enough, except 


N gentleman outside 
when | was outecke on an 
at! tokd me te give if 
to ven. and let ne one know 
Who wast’ 
l chon t kmow hie mare, air 
him bere oaoe OF tw bee 
took the note, and disnrinsed 
the mosecnger with an ewtul fear cundl 
heart It 


satel, the rwestunly 
, ave it ne 


amd just thew 


T' ve mee n 


banpeet 
. teal clream,”” 

*Lnfortunately, it is one from which 
wi 1 ait crumpled, but he knew the *°" canned wake, her cousin saul, with | 
hamiwriting directly asigh, ‘Tt is all very real.” 

“Oh, if Ll cowld wake and find ite 


hing at his was hurriesliy 


fy ave we caem ’ ‘ 
at Ba fle J yee fed A, Teen dream,’ she maid, moodsly, ‘all that has|inany emergeney. You shall hear from 
" me te lt Wome! spose rarptotom tm passed in the last few year! If | only | me to-morrow, Mra. Simpson.” 
ee bo be’ Tes cots Garo Mince Ge 1 | cuales. He told Jasper what was proposed, 
shoald think Foe might manage it You wil * Well, what then?’ and he agreed with hum that it was tter, 
erleretaud that | am giving po ho neediens “T should be # better woman, that’s | that Muriel should go. She was well 
. het ‘ vou thal « the secrets ot g)). 


|} eared for, and her presence in Londen | 
“She has more feeling than | thought | could do no good. | 
hal,’ Ernest Dormer said to} ‘‘Pyomise me one thing,” said Jasper, 





have come abt | was prevent 

sam et the heck was searched, and 

the old mee irom Aeriraiia foomd ehat he ale 
hb 


— himself as he went away. “| expected | when the matter was settled. j 
lanpor Ouelow started up with the ov» indiflerence to the ruin she had “What nit?” 
Bete crushed tn his hand helped to make; but ahe is touched this ** That if the wormt comes, if this thing | 


“I iy! he murmured. “Yea, bat 
how! Tow late! tow late! Fool that | have 
beam Aaet to eco what was drawing around 
aw. Ply!’ he ean. “How can | and 


time, She's awfully changed. Does she | goes nst me, and I am sentenced to— 
know of what's hammleg ever her own 
head, 1 wonder?” * Yea, yea; I know, what am I te do?” 
For Mr. Dormer had heard a partial “Let me see my wife once more. 
j euwe her? and yet it might be better. account of Mr. Luker and his transae- | Promise it—eweer it, m 
| Let me think. | tions, and wondered not alittle what had; ** I do, most solemnly," Dormer 
| He eat down and buried his face in his become af thas replied. By mgd by ed 
| hands, and Muriel, conscious ef his pre-, Jasper Onslow had, as he said, refused ant Soe myself. You shall ace 
his ae neyer fear.” 


| sened, pet out her arms te clasp his wcck. to speak of Mg ‘ 
was very quiet,' And so it came about that when Jasper 





| Al the same moment there was aloud crime until the 


= : = — 
b and | Onslow stood in the dock to take his trial 
wearing 0 PS St: rs ) 


| the marriages, which school-girls call love- 


j marriage, the 


) whe now thinks of her own comfort quite 


| he remains at home, is always selfish and 


| thus, 


| daughter, tfully, * acknow!- 
\ cankeoma tiene 


POST. 








for murder, his wife was far away at) 
, very mach at home with good | 
Mra. peon, who humored and petted | 
her, and made her so happy that ne one | 
who saw her casually c have told | 
; and that her a = 
quiet demeanor and aimless prattie | (Opus eairations Be Pe . 
ma rok. molten — of such a tem- Winer Gaseunce Beanans riba eo al 
aS wrecked her reason. pole sateen 
After the examination before the | ‘ memas 
magistrates, in reply to a question, Jas | , 
per said: : ° 
“I have nothing to say here. I shall | !'m large, small, black, white, 
have a plain statement of facts to make , King, queen, a * ht, 
by-and-by —to make it here would be Man, woman, h wi 
premature." Sometimes, when the latter, the plague 
(To BK CONTINUED. ] | of your life. 
Se Se } 2. 
HAT I8 LOVE? | T am brown, blue, or gray, 
BY JANE WHATYER. 





PEAS aps went 

; ‘ I am ww n to 
“It seems to me," sald Miss Newton, | = od st 
“that people who marry for love are And have charms for the young not a 
never so happy as those who marry with. | few; 

out it.” | T have size, shape, and shade, 

“* My dear,” said the mother, “that’s Praised by lover and maid, 

a strange opinion.” | And in number I reckon just two. 

The young lady colored. - | % 

** Not, mamma, with the experience of | : 
some of our friends before ua. There's That com © sehen all must grant who 
my old schoolmate, Julia, who made such ? 

a romantic marriage, and who is now | ew no means as large as the 
miserable.’’ 

**l am glad you mentioned her, Emily; 
for now | know hew you fell into your 
error. For instance, I de not admit that 
Julia married for love, in the true sense 
of that term. In other words, she was 
not in love with Captain Carter, bat an 
ideal offieer, who was perfection in all 
thinga."’ 

“Oh! mamma !"’ 

*T am not a bit too severe. Most of 


As the waves of the sea you may taste 
salt in me, 

Yet not there nor in land have I birth. 

Most men abuse me, yet in sorrow will 


use me, 
In childhood, or boyhood, or after; 

But strangest 'twould seem, when my 

traces are seen, | 

On a face brimming over with laughter. ‘ 


4. 
Formed with Creation’s earliest bud, 
Borne on the waters of the flood, ; 
When earth became dry land again, | 
I helped to form vale, mountain, plain. 
Sinee then, down to this very hour, 
I've exercised the highest power; 
Earth, water, air, all own my aid, 
But fire alone | must evade. 


matches, are of this character. Between 
the young couple there is really no love 
at all; but each loves an ideal being, 
which the curls ef the lady, and the 
moustache of the gentleman, have respec- 
tively sugyvested, Of course, when, after 
two become intimately 


acquainted, the delusion fades, The 
husband soon discovers that the wife, | | love to dwell in realms of peace, 
who comes down to breakfast in curl | W here strife’s unknown, where troubles 


aper ho is often out of temper, and ceane, 
opie Ae diye they ache wes On mountain wild—true Nature's scene— 


*Midst valleys with their smiling green. 


And though so strange it may appear, 
When quarrels rise, [im ever near; 
Fen in the awful scourge of war, ' 
W here ritles crack, and cannon roar, 
| In this foul work I take a part— 
No outside rank—the very heart— 
| But stay! [ paint myself too black, j 
For though | aid man’s self-attack, ; 
I ever serve the noble mind, } 
Am found in peace and trade, and find 
My powers thus auned bring forth to ' 


as much as of his, is anything but an 
angel. On her part, the wife tinds that 
the lover who was miserable, before mar- 
riage, if he could not spend the evening | 
with her, is now frequently ennnied when 


-——— = 


often capricious, In this way the scales 
fall from the eyes of both; and disust 
suceeeds to infatuation, Nay! by a 
natural law of the mind, the reaction 
heals to injustice; and cach thinks too 
little of the other now, because they 
theught too much before,” 

“What a picture you have drawn, 
mamma! Never, never will] marry, if I 


view 
All that is gentle, kind, and true, 


am to be thus deceived,” | CHARADES. 
The mother smiled, } 
“But, my dear,’ she answered, ‘T 1. i 


have not svid that all marriages ended | Dreaming one fine summer day, 

My remarks were confined tothose | As close to the little brook sitting; 

in which there was uo true love on either | On a moss-covered bank by the way, 

siecle, but in its place a romantic fancy for | 1 watched the fleet swallows at play, 

an impossible bit of perfection, It is As over the stream they were flitting. 

only those who are foolish enough to | My firet in the distanee I heard, 

marry under this delusion who live un- As my second so slowly went round; 

happily; for they only are disappointed.’ | So still was the air, not a single leaf 
‘But, mamma,”’ said the daughter, | stirred, } 

hesitatingly, ‘how can you call that love H And hum of the bee, or sweet song of the 

which admits even the possibility of a bird, 

fault in the one beloved 2” | Mingled soft with my whole’s pleasant 

True love, my dear, loves in spite of | sound. 


faults. Or rather, it ia founded on a just 2. 

appreciation of character, which teaches When the stars above are peeping, 

him or her who loves, that the one | When the little binds are sleeping, 

beloved, even with her or his faults, is Firet you court, i ote. ; 

th d eles than any other to render) — yez¢, T hope, you have of bad A ' 
en a , : Nect, | hope, you have of sad things. 

; Pane . og me ulating thing you Care will cause you totel nights, ‘ 

make Pove to te. | id a. » be evil 2 hts. i 
“Not at all. my child. Providence Ldbowine "Tose onan et we miss. 


wisely gives to most, if not all, an instinet, 
as it were, by which to know whom to | 8. / 
love. This instinet, however, comes into A WEDDING #UPPER, 
play, not when we are still children, but | My pretty Sue I love most true, 
only when we have grown up; and it is as She's dear to me as life: 
distinct from the infatuation of the | And if she as well love me, : 
schoolgirl, or se day is I'll make her my sweet wife. 
0 (Lark hess, et ito love, even ° 
ata ae a oni aa fn ba reason our. | SH then, you know, to church we'll go, 
selves into it, We cannot analy mu why And I'll geve my Jira wnd second ; 
we love, but we feel that such or such a —_ for # treat ntly — — _ 
one will make us happy.” | or very goud ‘tis reckoned | 
“But isn’t that what Julia did?” | 4. 
‘No, my dear, The instinet I speak | Most brilliant hues my frst assumes— 
of is one of a matured person; and Julia A hundred shapes it wears; 
was a mere child. Indeed, some never) The morning sun my ect illumes, 
grow mature, no matter how old they And ocean millions bears. 
hbecome.”’ You'll tind my whole a tender flower, 
Emily looked puzzled, That blooms in winter's chilly hour. 
“T seem to be too metaphysical for e 
you,”’ said the mother, with a smile. : is 
*Let me see if Lean make my meaning My friend lay on a bed of pain, 
plain, by the use of an illustration,” Phe doctor came and saw him; : , 
The daughter's face cleared up. He shook his head, looked wise, and said, 
“You liked well enough,” said the — “! can do nothing for him. 
mother, with another smile, “to amuse , Nought can avail with his disease, 
yourself with your doll, when you were a | || Which now is at its worst; 
child—alidn’t you? You found pleasure Unless— twill give him instant ease— 
in playing with broken bits of china, He takes my famous first. 
whieh you had no difficulty in faneying | My friend demurr'd, but "twas no good, 
to be dishes. Yet you could not deceive | NW ithout his host he'd reckoned ; . 
yourself now in this way? You could T'was gone ! his features were my third, 
not amuse yourself with a doll?’ Ile faintly said my second, : 
‘No, no,” replied Emily, | He writhed, he turned, he twisted, 
“And, why? I will answer for you. And from side to side did roll; 
It is because your tastes have altered, | The doctor—'twould have served him 
Nor do you stop to reason about it, when right 
I ask you if you could still play with To staud him in my whole, 
broken china. You feel, instantly, that LITTLE CHARADES. 
you could not. Well, in like manner, a 1. My first is order, my second a friend 
matured woman, or a matured man, Who | 1.4 my iehole ascotdin * to fule P 
has learned to think and to feel, is in- | “ a ¥ firet is @ fruit .. . second is me- 
stiuctively drawn toward, or repelled | turity and my twhole fhathery 
soa pampn es Cee eee =e. Eun mag &. My fret is a cavern, my second a 
netism, may ca such, often leads, ras ole f 
when it is one of attraction, to love.”’ a my whole a country in northern 
es —— ge matured men, os | wr) My first is a title, my second an offi- 
seu ‘. «war, a 4 - +) " 
women, hold their feelings under more or “a = aes tn eas cae ad pated 
less control; and ave not willing to bestow pal, ent ‘my fs He < kind ve apple. 


their hearts unless they can also give d : 

their esteem. An acquaintance formed my ete - yee “~ = whens 
under these circumstances ripens into | #™! My «4ot a Serman city. 

lowe only when the sum of the good quali- } ARITEMETICAL QUESTIONS 
ties in the beloved objects exceeds the 

sum of the bad ones; and when, besides 

the adaptability of character, each to | 
each, bocomes more aud more apparent. 
This ix real love, Emily; and nothing else 
is worthy of the mame. When persons 





A man and a boy are engaged to dig a 
trench, which the man could finish by | 
himself in 12 days, and the boy in 20 
days. Supposing them to begin at oppe- 
site ends, when should they age 





m with this sort of feeling on beth 

nArTY vty ety» 2. places, so as to meet exactly in . 
The huaband does not, to his chagrin, dis , ™iddle? 

cover that he has married quite a diflerent 2. 

creature to what he i he had; nor; A and B commence a pieee of work, 

does the wife, fancy mg had secured an | and, having worked 2 days, © joins them. 


Apello, find Se, Space Aqpueh Gane pen Sot Gedney Otnesenarse Se 
has wedded a Pan.” 
“*] gee now what you mean,”’ said the 








edge that 











pal ~ wet 
on two 
te me = ar i we 
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Meretye 
Ab me. @ joy, whet tecrow, is 
‘eer’ 


t 
monly & woman's hair” —merely one little treks, 
| But 0, 


A Srocx mm(@) Taape.—Hosiery. | wont iti chi teen it ten en ot cali 
A Bap Dust.—The owing of a grudge. “Ouly @ woman's hate.” @ git of ft of z he 
Tux Hatont or Apvmnsiry.—Pledg- | Po? Smzi* evn Sic Thee we were young. 
ing your Ww treaseres amung. 
W ay is your shadow like false friends? | «¢,) indian - 
Because it follows you only in sunshine. non Sy man 
Apvertisine for a wife is about as 








* She's gone on the jour. 


ney fret, 
| And my only wieh on carth is this weary heart 
woeld bers; 





tached to matrimonial bonds, with the 
interest payable at irregular intervals. 
Tax Sioux City Journal describes a 
ball-room belle _ graceful little toad.’’ pais FY A pene ree. Sea 
= mah tare eee pay & Ge porch and I we eS to him now.”’ With- 
; lable OUt waiting her to reply, Walter 
fi ER ay = shall costinue | Belden placed a chair for hin sister, and 
-= =» hand am | ere she had time to detain him was some 
po _— oS o nigare of my distance from her. 
= —_ 4 hotel veranda was, as usual im- 
_PeRSKVERANCE AND OnsTinacy.—The | mediately after breakfast at Cape May, 
difference between 


absurd gs ge for an um- | For I know, im that qe land bright and fatr, 
brella. She'll be on ite threshold to weleome me there. 
A CLoak To 8rx.— When does a lady’s i 
cloak carry an untruth? When there is | ALTA BELDEN. 
a false-hood to it. —_—_—— 
BantEs are said to be the coupons at- | BY RAY RAYMOND, 


“Alta, my friend Ross Hamilton ar 


strong will, aud the other from @ strong | inclined to do it and tell him ahe woukl 
won't. »refer meeting his friend later in the day. 
A Siicnt MisarrRreuKnston.—Miss | W his being impracticable Alta accepted 
Swan (to Rerenemey > Oh, gon darling! | the situation, and turning towards the 
Come and kiss me, then!’ Young Lav- | sea, of which she never tired, soon forgot 
ender (who has not observed the cage)— | both her brother and Ross Hamilton in 
“Oh, joy! Can 1 believe my cars?’ watching its billows as they tossed and 
Mem.—lLle believed them when they were | glistened in the sunshine. For Alta old 
boxed. }ocean had a strange fascination, and 
A TRULY HAPPY DAY.—*“ Well, Leonora, | whether he smiled or frowned was glori- 
what have you and Harold been doing at | ous in her eyes. 
Aunt Mabel’s to-day?” ‘‘ Had dinner.’ j in the best of humors, tumbling on the 
‘And what did you do after dinner?’’ | beach in bright, gay waves, singing the 
‘Had tea.” ‘‘ But what did you do be- while a glad, sweet song. 
tween dinner and tea?’ “Had some| It was a good thing Alta enjoyed all 
cake!’ | this so well, for it was fully an hour after 
Tuerx is a Chinese establishment on | Walter left before he returned. When 
Camp street, near Julia, New Orleans, Fat last he did saunter to the porch again 
that manufactures a peppermint oil; and | 49d caught sight of Alta, he murmufed 
the following placard cau be seen in its | “consciously: 
show-window: = + “ A form more fair, a face more sweet, 


py . N’er hath it been my lot to meet.” 
the Popermint Oll Then remembering Ross added: “ You 





for : : 
Hed ake know Alta is my only sister, and we 
Bellie * have been everything to each other since 
Toth “ our parents died, so perhaps she is pret- 


this oil anny person ort to | Hier to me than to any one else.’ 
have a bottle in his pocket it will kure | “1s that Miss Belden sitting alone, 
anny kine sickness ware it happen.” | with her face seaward?’’ asked Mr, Ham- 


| ilton, casting an admiring glance 
Onk day a trapper out West heard the a hediented. ae Pane Se 
district alodindiaces the earth turned | Yeu that is Alta. I never saw a per- 
round, This was a new idea to him, and | gon as fond of the ocean as she is. I 
he doubted it. So, when he went home | have known her to sit for hours, with 
that night, he put a potato on a stump | that same rapt expression on her face, 
by his cabin-door. In the morning it looking at it.” 

was just where he had placed it. In truth, Alta Belden was very pretty 
* Now, said he, in triumph, ‘if the sitting there that summer day, gazing 
arth had turned round, whar would | out on the wide Atlantic. She was tall 
that tater hev been? If the ‘arth had | and graceful, and her face, without being 
turned round, there would be the tallest positively beautiful, was so fair to see 
seatterin’ of the nations ou ever did see. that it frequently charmed more than 
No, Mr. Schoolmaster, the ‘arth is as flat | strictly handsome ones, The abundant 
as a pancake, and | know it. brown hair was brushed smoothly back 


THERE isan old proverb which declares | from a broad white forehead and looped 
that none can tell where the shoe pinches | heavy braids about the shapely head, 
save he who wears it. The maxim hasa | 80d the beautiful blue eyes were won- 

| 
| 





thousand applications. A husband who | drously expressive. These, with the 
appears to have found his wife a good deal color coming and going in her checks at 
less of av 1 than he had imagined in | ¢very varying thought, constituted her 
the days of his courtship, lets out some | Chief personal attractions, They were 
domestic secrets in the following graphic | &lmost v ae her now, still she had not 
manner: om. J ‘ 
“ 1 own that she bas charming locks " Alta,” said Walter; ‘“‘this is Mr. 
What would you say to t00 the bas ie wes little startled, but rose in a 
was a e , bu 
ler taper Ongeas htren moment and extending her hand to Mr. 
. Ages — to — ee nT ied ners 2 = ne: 
riend, - ‘Tam ) mect you, ways 
rratsnew on eather 6 gives me ~~ Bac to Seow Walter’ oy 
A vERDANT bridegroom left his young | friends.” 
wife in their room at a Troy hotel ona| «<1 have heard him speak of you #0 
recent Sunday evening, and went down | frequently, Miss Belden, that 1 Fool as 
to ask the clerk what time he lighted aE though greeting an oki acquaintance,” 
** Well,” said the acoommodating clerk, | replied fg 
with a smile, ‘we usually light up at 1en Walter brought more chairs, and 
nine o'clock, but to accommodate you, | they being sated, a lively conversation 
I'll light up immediately. He then sent | ensued. When bathing time came, and 
a bell boy to light the gas. The young they separated to prepare for what was 
man from the country was profuse in his to Alta the daily frolic in the waves, it 
thanks, and refused to go back to his wife | seemed to Ross Hamilton that he had 
until the clerk had accepted a cigar. known Miss Belden for months instead 
Toots-PuLLixe ILLUsTRATED. — Be- | of minutes. 
fore the days of chloroform there was a 
quack who advertised tooth-drawin 
without pain. The patient was pl 
in a chair, and the instrument applied to 
his tooth with a wrench, followed by a eee of her death, and died eighteen 
roar from the unpleasantly surprised suf- | fhonths later, leaving his little ones to 
ferer. “Stop,” cried the dentist; “‘com- | the care of a bachelor brother, whose 
pose yourself. I told you I would give | pride and joy they had been from that 
you no pain, but I only just gave you |hour. They lived upon a fine estate on 
that twinge as a s n, to show you | the Hudson; here Walter and Alta, being 
Cartwright’s method of operati the only ‘children about the establish- 


children of wealth Their mo- 


ther died when 


parents. 





| 


Ayain the instrument was appl i | mont, early learned to depend on one | 


another tug, another roar. ‘‘ Now don’t | another for society, and great was the 


be impatient; that is Dumerge’s way; | jove that w out of this constant asso- | 


be seated and calm—you will be now | ciation. They had never been parted 


sensible of the superiority of my method.” | until Walter went to Europe to complete | 


| 


Another application, another tug, another | is education. While abroad he met 
roar, ‘* Now pray be quiet, that is Park- | Ross Hamilton; a firm friendship seon 
inson’s mode, and you don't like it, no | existed between them, albeit Mr. Hamil- 
wonder,” By this time the tooth hung | ton was some ten years Walter's senior. 
by a thread, and whipping it out, the | At the period of which we write Walte: 
operator exultingly exclaimed; ‘That is | was twenty-four, and had recently been 
my mode of tooth-irawing without pain, admitted tothe bar. Alta was nineteen. 
aud you are now enabled to compare it) Few men possess the fascinations with 
with the operations of Cartwright, Du- which nature and fortune had enduwed 
merge and kinson.”” Ross Hamilton. He belonged to one of 

A Diextrrep Traverer.—A tall, | the best families of New York, was a 
portly and dignified citizen of the Quaker graduate of Yale, a journalist by profes 
persuasion, well known in Heap agen | | sion and had already attained quite an 
arrived in New York the other day, and | enviable reputation in the literary world. 
having no baggage but a light traveling | His figure was fine, his face handsome, 
catobel, was utterly oblivious to the | and having once looked into his great, 
appeals of the hackmen as he emerged dark eyes men seldom failed to trust him; 
from the railway station. | nor was their confidence misplaced, fur it 

“‘ Fee—thavonoo Hotel! Fith Avenoo | was known that his pen could not be 

oin’ ritup! Fith Avenoo?’/ | bought, but was ever used in the canse 
~ Broadbriza stalked right on without a of justice and right, to defend the weak, 


word. Another knight of the whip | to denounce the wrong. 
ch down on ~y | During the days that followed Mr. 
“Bay Nicholas Hotel? Say Nicholas | Hamilton's arrival he was constantly 


coach? This for the Say Nicholas." | with Alta and Walter. None of these 
No response from the passenger and eared for the dressing, dancing and flirt- 

not a muscle moved at this appeal. f | 

Then there was a rush of half-adozen. | greater number of the visitors; but they 
oe , kerridge? Wanter ride | i drove, sailed, and took the longest 


up?” most delightful walks on the beach 
—_ House? Whose a goin’ up | r. 

to the Winsar?”’ of Alta was unlike most of the women 
** Astor House, sir?”’ Ross Hamilton was accustomed to meet. 
‘ She was remarkably intelligent, but it 


House? Breevoort?” 
Hotel? Right down re, fresh nature, rather than 
which drew him towards 


‘* Breevoort 

Broadway!” 

her irresistibly, and soon he was Lappy 
weler, looming up like a ten-| only when in her presence. Walter 
pin among vinegar cructa, and face as | noticed th and saw with pleasure that 
P 


lacid as a of milk, was calmly and | Alta was far from indifferent to the 
silently moving away from the crowd of attentions of his friend. Ross had 


was her 
her in 


who looked after him with some- traveled prey ee to Alta his | 


of mer appeared 
so when Walter was of the 


fi 





| ! 


| Romm's wife if her uncle commented to | and may our Heaventy Father 
le trese—" Only 2 woman's hair.” | 
Tepre sented 


how it conjures up @ vanishe:! happiness! i 


“1 will love you forever, Ross, forever, 
urify our 
their union. Walter, as he pressed & | love untilwestand before him.” And the 
eppeatp kiss upon Alta’s brow, | gress a, and the oy. and the goal 
said: God, whose best carthly gift to man is | 


month passer! Alta had promised to be 


A PHYSICIAN'S STORY. | 


I had been out rather late to a party, 
the evening lad been yee Fae. au 
dancing and singing with young 


** Ross is the only man I know to whom | just such love as this, were witnesses to | lation, who are always eure to congregate 


I woukl be willing to give my little | their vows, 
sister.” ** Roas,"’ anid Alta, as they reached the 
He had called her his “little sister" hotel, “let me tell Walter; | can make 
ever since the days of their chikdheod, | him understand it all so mach better than 
when he had carried ber across the brooks | you."’ She did tell him in such a way 
and helped her over the fences of their | that he did not for one moment blame 
country home, and now there was a look | Hoss, and in his first su » he could 
of peculiar tenderness in his face, as turn- scarcely tell for which of them he sor. 
ing to Rosa, he added : rowed most. He did not aay anything, 
**Be very gentle with her, Ross. I | only took her in his arma and Kissed her 
love her so much that it woukl be a | very gently; but his manner was better | 


and ob- | erewded, so Alta coukd not her | 
| give t 
stinacy is, that one often comes from & | brother chase, although at first she was | 


This morning he was | 


Walter and Alta Belden were orphan | 


lta first beheld the | 
light; their father never recovered the | 


ing that formed the chief business of the | 


= thing to part with her did I not than any words. Alta «pent a —- 
} ' 


now that you love her even better, if 
| possible, than I do.'’ 
| The days that succeeded were full of 
| joy and peace to Alta and Rosa, just such 


when the world to take unto 
| itaetf a new glory, and seome all livbt, 
| all happiness, Alas! that bliss so great 
| is apt to endure but for a season. 


| One evening, some two weeks after his own, and was nearly bexkle himeelf 
| their — they were svated on | 
the porch with Walter looking at the 


mail, which had arrived a few moments 
previously, when Walter, glancing up 
from a letter he was reading, exclaimed: 

** Alta, Lily Canby is going to be mar- 
| ried next month, Who do you think is 
the fortunate gentleman’”’ 

“1 don’t know; tell me, please?’ 
| “Granville Lea."’ 
| “Oh, gurely not! Le is divorced and 
| his first wife is living yet.’’ 

** Well, it is nevertheless true that Lily 
is to be his second, Many excellent 
people do not think it wrong to marry 

| again after being diverced."’ 

** Nothing could induce me to marry a 
man who had been divorced, I should 
| think Lily would continually hear sound 
ing in her ears the solemn charge, *‘ What 
| God hath joined toyether let no man put 
| asunder,’ "* 
| * What God AatA joined together no 
| man can put asunder. In the marriages 
that he makes the mind, heart, soul are 








try and separate two people thus bound 
as to attempt to divide the waters of the 
| mighty sea."’ 

It was Ross who had spoken in a 
strange, quick manner, quite unusual 
with him; and Alta, noticing that he was 
ashy pile, exclaimed: 

‘Why, Ross, what is the matter with 
you? Are you sick?” 

**No, darling, only a little diezy. 
Come, walk with me on the beach; the 
air from the sea will dome good. We 
will leave Walter to fimish his letters."’ 

She took his arm and they walked 
across the lawn and some distance up the 
beach, until they were far beyond all 
other ramblers, But Ross uttered not a 
word, Alta at length, fearing he was ill, 
urged him to return to the hotel. 

**No, no, Alta; I have somethi I 
want to tell you. I have greatly e in 
not doing #0 before, but oh! believe me, 
iny darling, I never intended to deceive 
you. | would willingly lay down my life 
to save you from pain, and yet I must 
inflict it; forgive me, love, forgive me.,"’ 
His words suunded like a wail, and into 
his face a great sorrow had come. 

“Of course 1 will forgive you. Tell 
me what it is, Koss, dear; it can’t be 
very bad.’’ 

**| was married thirteen years ago, 
and divorced three months afterwards. 
The woman I married ia still alive.”’ 

Alta neither fainted nor screamed, but 
every bit of color went out of her cheeks 
and she trembled violently. He put his 
ann around her to support her, and as he 
did so two or three great tears fell on 
Alta’s forehead; when she could speak 
she said: 

* Ross, | love you as few men ever are 
loved. I will love you always, but I 
never can be your wife.”’ 

Oh! Alta, don't say that; you are my 
wife already in the sight of God. 1 can 
not give you up.”’ 

** Yes, Ross, you can do anything that 
it is right to Pm It will be hard, fear- 
fully hard, but I cannot marry you."’ 
The words were low, and her lips quivered 
so much he could see that it required no 
small sacrifice to say them, 

Ross took hope from this, and went on 
| to tell her that when he was scarcely 
twenty-one, having gone West on busi 
neas for his father, he met at one of the 
frontier forts a beautiful girl, the daugh- 
ter of an army officer, with whom he 
imagined himself in love. Having ob 
tained the consent of her father he ad 
dressed the young lady, who accepted 
him and they were married immediately. 
About three weeks afterwards he dis 
covered that his wife's father had foreed 
her to marry him on account of his 
wealth, and that she was really in love 
with a gentleman attached tothe depart 
ment, This greatly shocked him, and 
while revolving what course to pursuc 
his wife eloped with his rival, Then he 
came home and told his father the whole 
story; tovether they went West and pro 
cured a divurce. He learned very soon 
that his wife bad not atirred the depths 
of his affections, and in a short time the 
affair seemed more like a dream than an 
actua!] occurrence. Since then he had 
never loved any one until he saw her 
pure, sweet face that morning on the 
porch, 

**T should have told you all this, Alta, 
, dear, before, but Ll was never taught vw 
lovk upon divorces in the light you do, 
and had no idea it could be any uapedi 
ment to our marriage, OU! my love, my) 
love, don’t let it be.” 

Still she adhered firmly to her first 
decision, saying: 

‘i don’t blame you for not telling me 
before; I understand it all, and [love you 
move than | ever dreamt | could love an 
varthly creature; how it ea me w 
think of being separated from you you 
cannot know, but it would be wrong, 
feeling as Ido on this subject, to marry 
you.’ Then her self-control gave way, 
and hiding her face in his bosum, she 
sobbed aloud. 

The evening had been bright and calm. 
As they left the hotel the sun was juat 
sinking peacefully to rest, but as night 
y semen Fags change had come over uature, 
till now dark cloads were flying hither 
amd thither, blotting out the stars and 
obscuring the moun, and the ocean 
moaned and sighed like a living thing 
as the wind swept over its restless breast. 
| Rosas saw the storm gathering, and shud- 
dering, as he the Fe it might be em- 
blematic of their future life, drew Alta 
to him more closely, and pressing a pas 
sionate kiss on her "= said: 

** Alta, my life is bound up in you. I 
shall love you always. T do not think it 
would be wrong in you to marry me, but 





them, they being perfectly con- I will not influence you to do what your 
Ss i in cack chars catty; wend t does not approve, bat I shall 
were unnecessary, therefore not missed. gow even te thetiis £ wae sour hen. 
They learned to love rapidly, and ere a band.” 


all united, and it would be as useless to | 


night, but did not tell even Walter 
she suffered. 

That night, after leaving Alta, Row 
walked on the beach for hours, He went 


rived last evening, and I am going to days as come but once in @ lifetime, | on and on, hardly knowing or caring 


where he waa, certain of but one thing, 
that a great yrief had overtaken him, the 
burden of which waa almost too heavy 
te be borne. He judged Alta’s love by 


he thought of the trouble he had 
brought upen her. He felt that all the 
beauty and joy was drifting out of their 
lives, and he was powerless to so much 
jan lift his hand to detain it, for he had 
determined not to a again to in- 
| fluence Alta’s decision. After a time he 
| became more calm; then he prayed for 
|} Alta and himself, prayed as only the 
| broken and crushed in spirit can pray. 

gray dawn was creeping over the sea 
| before he went back to the house. 
| Two days leter Alta and Ross parted. 
Alta requested Hoss not to write to her. 
She theaght that perhaps if no corre. 
spondence was kept up, 4 might, in 
time, forget her ami 
hurry of his buay life. Bhe loved him 
sincerely enough to want him to do this, 
if possible, He, not knowing why she 
male the request, assented te it. 


her uncle far from well, and during a long 
and tedious illness that followed, she de- 
voted herself entirely to him, She grew 
thin and pale, but every one, fortunately, 
| attributed it to the close confinement of 


the sick room; even Walter did not juesa | 


the truth. As her uncle began to re- 
cover, he noticed her changed looks, and 
threatened to send her away from home 
again, but Alta, smilingly, told him that 
he knew he could not do without her. 
After this she exerted herself to seem 
more cheerful, and as she never com- 
plained, her appearance ceased to be a 
subject of commenf. 

Alta was too true a woman to «pend 
her life in mourning over her own par- 
ticular sorrow, and, therefore, she was 
soon at work among the poorer classes 
of the vicinity, and ere the «pring came, 
there was not an humble house in the 
village near her home wherein she was 
not known and loved, 

Five years passed, and in all this time 
Alta and Ross had not met; they had 
heard occasionally of one another through 
Walter, but nothing more, At length 
people commenced to wonder why the 
charming Miss Belden did not accept 
some one of the many suitors who were 
known to have sought to win her, but 
Walter alone was ip possession of the 
secret why Alta remained single. 

Walter bad married a lovely givl, whe 
was indeed a sister to Alta, and thelr 
oldest child, now three years of age, was 
named after Alta, 

One afternoon in October, Alta was 
| Mitting in the library reading, when her 
| little niece came running in, saying: 

* Tantie, Tantie, a gen man in de parlo 
| wants ‘ou, Me go too,"* 
| This was no unusdal annonneement, 
be taking the child by the hand, Alta 
went slowly across the wide hall, think- 
| ing, with a sigh, that the only man, ex- 
jcept Walter and her uncle, whom she 
| cared to see, could never come to her. 











| 


the bustle and | 


| When Alta reached home she found | 





Opening the parlor door, what was her | 


amazement to see Rows Hamilton seated | Ladies’ Fashion Journal (sent free.) 
| Cheonese W. Myarr, 27 Fart Fourteenth «t.. New 


at a window directly opposfte her. He 
rege as she enteres onl came towards 
her. She was so surprised at secing him 
that she forgot what oe separated them, 
only remembering that this man she 
loved above allothers. Alta dropped the 
hand of the child, and going up to Mr. 
llamilton put out beth her littl hands 
to him, exclaiming: 

“Oh! Ross, Tam so glad to see you.” 

“Then come to me, my darting.” 
And in a moment Alta was folded to his 
breast in a lony, close embrace. 


| 
| 
| 


Little Alta watched her aunt forawhile, | 


and as neither she nor the gentleman took 
any vetice of her, the tiny huly being 
hurt at thie neglect, went in) search of 
her father, tu whom she communicated 
the somewhat startling intelligence that 

“Der was a man in de parlo tissing 
Tantie,”’ and the indignant child began 
toery ina manner in ne way calculated 
to increase the pleasure of the fine Havana 
her father was just then enjoying 

Walter at first tried to soothe her, but 
net succeeding In any remarkable de 
gree, carried her back to the parlor to 
show the little thing, what he supposed 
to be, her mistake 

“Why, Koss, are you really here?’ 
and Walter waa searcely less surprised 
than Alta had been 

lions soon explained to Walter what 
he had already told Alta, that hearing a 
few days before of the death of lis boy ish 
love, he had come to elaim her 
wife, if time had not effaced his memory 
from her heart. 

Walter, too, had forgetten his daugh 
ter, whom he «till held in his arms, but 
upon whom he had not bestowed a single 
thought since first seeing Koxs, She now 
reminded them all of her presence by ex 
claiming 

No, ‘ou shan’t tix my Tantie again, 
peber any more Aml it was many 
days befove she permitted him, when she 
was near, without entering ber protest 
ina very decited way. 

They were marred at (Christmas 
Walter ve the bride away, and, al 
though the wedding was a quiet one, few 
happier brides are ever found than was 
Alta Hamilton. [tis now five years since 
they Were pronounced © man aud wife,” 
in the littl: church on the Hudson, and 
the light of the “honeymoon” is in pe 
degree dimmed, and there is every reason 
to believe it never will be. 

—_>_—— 

Few things are more necessary to suc 
com in life than decision of character 
With it a man can rarely fail; without it 
he can rarely succeed. 

—_—>_ SS 

Like flakes of snow that fail unper 
evived upon the earth, the seemingly un 
important events of life succeed one 
anvther. 


is his 


=> —_— —-- 


Epuca tion, —The most important part 
of every man's education is that which 


‘ he gives to himself. 


in large numbers upon such occasiona, 
Our supper bad been excellent. I had 
seen a ie inmamorata to her father's 
domictle, and had just returned home 
somewhat wearked. IL throw myself upon 
my couch, te snatch, if possible, before 
daybreak, a few hours’ deep; but had 
hardly fairly launched off into the arms 
of Morpheus, ere I was handed a note, | 
coming from an intimate friend, request- 
ing my presence at his house at once. 

t must confess that 1 felt disinclined, | 
at first, to comply with this singular re. | 
quest, but finally concluded to go. I | 
hanily know how I reached the Since, | 
but a few minutes afterwards found me | 
seated in bis private room, 

I netioed he looked somewhat excited, | 
and immediately asked for the object ef | 
thir rather hasty and unseasonable eum. 
mons, He bade me not be over anxious, 
and conversed a few moments upon the 

eneral topios of the day, then said he 
Final sont for me for a special purpose, 
which he would let me anderstand di | 
rectly, 

Ile had been standing el this time near | 
an open book-case, and had been fum- 
bling around for somethi that he 
seemed to be at a loss to find, when, all 
at once, he turned towards me, with his 
eyes fairly starting from their sockets, a 
demoniag lighting-ap of hia whole coun- 
tenance, a trembling of his whole frame, 
and, with gestures truly terrifying, he 
luxle me prepare to die, 

The truth thashed pen me at once; my 
frien! was insane! For a moment I was 
stagyered, bewiklered; what could [ do? 
I thought my time had come, and, oh, 
horrors! what a death! for he held in his 
hand an open razor, IT looked for a 
chance of escape; but none was presented 
me. The door T had neglected to shut 
was open; but now he stood between me | 
and that only chance of escape, Like a| 
drowning man, my whole life passed in 
mnoramic view before me. T thought of 
fiends, of home, of prospecta, of one I 
loved dearer than life, of - everything 
pertaining to my individual existence, 
A silent prayer went up to heaven. All 
this was but a minute, I pressed my 
hand upon my heart to keep down its 
throbbings, and was ready. 

But a thought sugyested itself to me! 

* Aleck," T aaid, ‘before you eut m 
throat, had you not better «hut the door?” 

He turned silently to comply with my 
request, That moment—that turn was 
my salvation, With two firm hands T 
grasped a heavy chair within my reach, 
and rushed towards him. 1 struck with 
force upon the back part of the head, 
which staggered him; the next was a 
well«lirected blow upon the temporal 
bone, which blow felled him to the floor, 
apparently lifeless, [ waited for nothing; 
I jumped over his prostrate body, throu h 
the partly closed door, then down the 
staira with a rush, making for the front 
door leading to the street. I stumbled 
and fell! The shock—awakened me, Thad 
been dreaming. I found myself «prawl- 
ing upon all-fours upon the floor, It 
seema, in my struggle Thad rolled from 
my bed, and the nd k of course aroused 
n 





“. 

The dream had caused the prespiration 
to start from every pore, | sat upright 

and came to the conclusion, then and 
there, that late suppers, especially when 
we indulge too freely in cakes and ples 
of every conceivable shape and make, 
were not just the things for a person's 
stomach, unless it could be made of some 

thing of the consistence and strength of 
leather. 








LADIES! Hy sending me ten (10) cents, I 
Will eend you a out paper patiorn of the latest 
atyle of saeque, jacket, walet, ora pattern of any 
thing for ladies wear, Send stamp for Hyatt's 
Address 


York City, 


DR. RADWAY'S 
Saraparilian Reslve, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. | 


juiytl ome 


PoR THE CURB OF ALL 
CHAONIC DISEASES, SCKOPULA, 
ULCEKS, CHRONIC RUEUMWATISM, 
EKYSIVELAS, KIDNEY, BHLADDEK, 
AND LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
DYSPEPSIA, APRPRECTIONS OF 
THE LUNGS ANT THROAT 
VURKIFLES THE MAb, 
RESTOMING HEALTH 
AND Vildonk, CLEAK SKIN | 
AND BRA TIFUL COMPLERION 


Sheath Tee ALA, 


Sold by Druggiete. Price @1 per bottle 


DR. RADWAY'S 
Perfect Purgative Pills. 


Perfectly tasteleas, elegantly coated, for the 
cureot all dleordere of the totiach, ver bowels 
hulne ve, Dhedder, nervous direaewe, leoalac te 
cone pation, Costiveners lmdigestion dy rpc pete 
biliouenees, Diliowe fever, ti Mamation of the 
bowels, piles, ant all derangements of the in 
ternal viecera, Warranted ty effect @ promt 
eure 

rice 2 conta a bos, Sold by Druggiate 


DR. RADWAY 4&4 (0., 32 Warren %., 


ols New Youn 


72 PACH WEEM. Aventis warted par 
$7 tewlare free, J. Worth ato St. Lewis 
Mo june Dw bo 


A veuy delicate bieom upon the cheek is some 


thing to be admired, Those ladies why are tet 
naturally gifted thie way shoal! ase Madame de 
Kosea's Antheo, which te a harmicns atel elegant 
French preparation. Avot Ityjatd « 
Seid by Druggiete, Price, Gi cts Miller Brow 


114 Maiden Lane, N.Y 


myprunde 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


Prof FOWLER'S GREAT WORK 


On Manhood W mheoed, and ther Mutual inter 
relations Love, its Lows, Power, ete. 
Agents are eotling from 84 ty 84 copies a day 
Semi fur specimen pages am! term. tv Agent« 
and eee why it sells faster than any other book 
Address, NATIONAL PUBLISHING OO 
Philadelphia, Pa. mays 







































































RATES OF ADVERTISING. 

A limited number of suitable advert ime 
ments will be inserted at the following 
rates; On the Third page, after reading 
matter, Seventy-tive cents a line; on 
Seventh page, Fifty cents a line, agate 
measurement. Cash to be paid in advance. 


Vor Marking Linen with Indelible 
eLitecos oe * a The only 
ee peat end re. 
Ptr eh a 
<a ™ eo io prs (our me 
Guspented giver name tes. ‘ores. styles 
plete. Bent by lege pala, tos ter tne 
ee Neg aoe 
* Lad 4 ot 
Pinedstpace ? funets jat 


$5 F $20 Nideewe Ob eTINNON & 

CO,, Portland, Maine. felely 
1 *he iy pts ata Te 4 

boy ee, lowe. 


' ORNTS WANTED every vuhere.—Que it 
Ovum Tvol, ‘he 


Opener 
driver Rample b Ne ag inerew. 
ir LJ ma ° 
| i Os. race. — ; “4 
y 


SLALL MANTELS 


ESTABLIGHMED nas. 


Of the latest and most beautiful and 
ay Slate work on hand or made fo order, 





nie na stores aad 
y! { welore, Wholesale 
a ¥ & 00,, wi 
meh oat 


a 
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GENTS WANTED fur the new desk, 
LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 





MObOe mane . inte 
ve os - 
i seated ral ot Ee a ap ae wanes 


GENTS WANTED Men of Women; 

654 a week of §100 forfeited. Valuahie 

samples free, Address F. M. Heed, Mighth s., 
New York. mechT bat 
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SEWING MACHINES. 
SIMPLE, DURABLE, KEIABLE, 
LIGHT RUNNING, and 


EASILY OVPEKATED. 


BALESHKOOMS 
T™4 BROADWAY New York 


TeCHENSTNUT ST, Philadeiphia, fet at 
R. DOLLARD, 
ous 
CHESTNUTAT., 
MILA DRLr Mia” 
Premier Artate 
i” 
MAR. 
Inventor of the celebrated (POSS AMEK VEN 
TILATING Wi and BLANSTI bay 
TOPEES 


Inetructions to enable Ladies and Glentlemen 
to meaeere their own heals @ilh aecuracy 


bor Wigs Inches Toupecs and Scalpe 
laches 


No tl The roand of the 

heal Nel From forehead 
No 2 From forefhent back a fare ‘ 
over the Read te meek Ne ® Cheer foretead ar 
Noe & Peom ear ty ear far as te quired 

over the top N t ttwer the erowsa 
No @ Prom ear to oar { the head 

round the forehead 

He has alwaye ready for sale a eplendid Stock 
{ tients’ Wige, Toapeet, La Wise Hall 
Wigs, Frirett Mratie Carte et beautifull 
manufactare? an! ef cheap af any eetalitet 


the te n batters fF 


" mn any pert of 
the world will recetve attention 


Irivate roome foe Dyeing Leadior and (hen the 


men * Hair neo “aif 
pAINTERS MANTA. « uplete 
practica wubte to hou « an jw t 4 
areiming, VYarnieting protieuing baleen te 
peper henging, better ve stanming, eiidiog 
e ota s\iver aa Gace ta bind sa yele wf 
‘ re harmony nirest «ft R@ts bheok 
Alphabets for painters iraaahtemen, ete Sie 
eek of we polle ati t*r aan * Wateh 
makers ead Jewelers la ‘ “- Soap 
makers’ Manus Pin far rmiets Manua 
he. Lightaing (aleulater, te Munters and 
Trappers Churle ae tre ammental Mair Work 
‘a log Training 36 Repro ment Meeker 
(butte. ae (1 teerkeelions of ty mall JESSE 
HANEY & 64). Lhe Naweau ot aul % 


AD BSHEMORY Mate Chavet and Chee 
Memory Male Metter, How ty etrena (hen 
sist 


au) prove, how te achieve @umderful te 

memory, such as to repeat apy number worl. 
with or @ theat compection after ne reeling 
of @ bum! red ramtom fgeree. «' tiv BD ete 
{ tookeellers of by mak Jbaok HANEY & 


(4) tiv Nasswa et. NY augi ot 


{CIDE TO AUTHORSHIP, ieetru 
literary @ Kk. ated 


WV all Kinds of i 
concerted. 1 seful te profeathuels, invalatic te 
Ine aperionced writers desiring to get tute print 
Aiew editing prwt res q. Supe erigh 
BO cts of bemckeetleor- cr he wee TrSSh 
HANEY @ (1). liv Nassau, Nd aus 























Ob ing 


or 






























2 Pewee ene, 
wal 


% 
iz 
| 
.. 
i, 
t 
| 
> ; 
, - 
; 
/ 
































{\ oeweene tention: re leting enctuatvely te ew! 
jects omawered te thie de mel, tenier bk 
recelte preaw atten « tof be od fe eee! ty 
= Sarvenaels Braerise eer) 


Never has the Goddess Fashion been 
mor ing in her mandates. more 
artietic in her designs then now Never 
was there a time when there har been 
greater Heense for diteplay of individual 
taste, freer soupe for janey Uren the 
present. All the gay world hae fled to 
the mountainé and seashore for coulnens 
amd health—yet still the mediates are 
busy, The mason war very late this 
yeas owing to a tardy spring. 

Our special correspondent from Haris 
writes us that there is pot ae yet any very 
deouled change in the fashions prevaleat 
at the ~anmencement of the season. since 
thee may be considered ae the ‘‘tranathe 
mate" before the deciaton gors forth for 
the autumn style, Still Chere are rumers | 
and hints, of which we evail ourselves 
and offer to our readers, 

First of all we give some notes of 
interest concerning the arrangement of 
the hair, PFormerty it wae the thing, if 
fashion uttered the Gat, afler the manner 


of ehikiren play at “Dimon says 
thumbs up.’ “bewide up! -—streightway | 
all hair aruee, arn hed Heel apeon the 


summit of heads, “tack, goldenor gray.” 

lean visages and unsightly ears faunte! 

forth. Lemg nooks quivered under the | 
raowntain of braids, curla, puffs, ete, and | 
looked more erane-like and emartate:d 

than eves, all Vere aml destitute of the 

eufiening veil of ‘matures chin’ adern 

ment." Or new the command © brava 
down.” Then instantly they fell; dumpy 

figures apne shorter, brawl Laces 
grew ‘full moony " to a painful degree, 

and large beads appeared, out of all pro 

portion, set off against an imincnae back 

ground of rolla, braids, ete., hanging 
behind 

Now a happy change has taken place 
You may, take my word for it, dear 
reader, wear your lacks, @aburn or 
brown, gold of ebom, in any etyle suitabl: 
te your own peculiar loveliness, and yet 
pot be owt of the faalion,”’ 

(hur camrespeamient writes we that for 
bhondes, who are lowely and eteteonpedtnut 
the favenite the leack 
hart tn booee finger pruQa, naturally othe 
arranged 1 ngituclinally nt 
beck of the bead~thie muet be doctded 
by the shape of the bead If terenact oom! 
Hat upou the top, wear the | offs | hygita 
diwally, The ftrowt hale may alsa bs 
wore putters trent bet Che peaatls Le sounller 
or it may be frizeed, and worn with a 
light froage falling over the torelwad 
Hel tow how, as that gives an ca premein 
of idiney, or instead, have a few teecy 


etvle in te wear 


meters the 


curlteminrth« Meating abowe the baow 
Just behind the kf ear dioop two 
Alesamirine curls, of ulmqual length 
Hhigh up, on the sane nile, wemthing amie 


the soft pull, is offen worn a bow of 
black velvet ot faille mbbon, of a hall 
opened rose and buds Tmagine anything 
mor charming and pieturomyue than this 
atgie, 
for brunetées the aty les are more aim 
ple, more severe Thome whe hawe full | 
roand faces amd rich, fredh eoloiing, «till 
mihere to the high ools or brands, @ lo 
ruronme, while the Qont is slightly 
waved aud draw®e straight 
the temples, on either eof wich may 
be worn the litth: flat curls wo popular 
among Spanish bemutiea, and known as 
* meoneriten f 

A very prety and mettiah way of 
arranging the front hair above api uant: 
hawnette foe, is to part it at the lett wide, 
wave it andoomb lightly ever tow aris the 
right temple, then turn it under, fornniny 
a voller pull, conesaling the ends uucde: 
a coramet braid or roll of hair. 

A later style, and one very beooming 
to sletyler, pensive feoen, te the thick 
single a worn blow at the back of the 
head, t “d under and fastened! in the 
centre with a double bow of black faille 
Hibben four inches wide. 

For the country, the seaside, traveling 
and indeed for morning toilette generally. 
aml sometimes for driving, the lange 
Leghorn flata are extremely popular 
Heing auch a graceful, sensible articke of 
healgwar they commend themselves to 
the adenination of Uhe etormer sea, which, 
enhances their walue tn the 
eves of the ladies, They are te be pur 
chased at very reasnals 
which in these panio«daye is not 
despised Ome firm tn the cpty sete them 
erootient quality, tea, for #\ 
Very nice ones can now be procured fos 
two and three deilars, Therm are several 
shapes, but T shall only «peak partion 
larly of two as being most notionable 
U're, Gaapmerd cp eligtetly at the bracket mente 
What after the wipey sbape, aned at the 
Jefe @ida, whike the Croat rim a a 
aide droop | notion! a werg sty h 
how ek tng of tes mbaye 
black tangneime silk, amd caught up on 
tye left with a bow of faible pileleon anvel 
M4 aigrette: along black o@trioh pbarne 
ourlng over towanle Ube right and then 


of ovine, 


rh) Ap tea 


ah 


ne lined with 


a gracefully ower the back, oom 
pietest a tiling at once sumple and 
elegant. Another | motiowd wae of tee 


wide brimmed flat shape, the rom lowed 
with pale blue, caught up On one 
with a bow and knot af black welwet and 
a laryve white ostrich feather Ane yet 
anther was untioed, and trimmed simply 
with a wreath of hawthorn and a small 
moarf of white India alk twilled, fastened 
with a lange pearl buckle. This last was 
very fresh and girleh, and alae very be 
owming. 

Small bonnets or hate of black and 
white chip are still in the asoeademey fur 
full drees toilettes The black are pret 
test with the high crown of «ilk of the 
same shade or else French gray, whik 
the brim drowps ever the fk ad avtne 
what. A bunch of Prowouce roses, rate 
blash or salmon-tinted, together with a 
pom pen and an astmoh feather give a re 
chercke tnish to euch a bownet. Those of 
white chip are prettier with the oonomet 
fromt on the revers fromt, lined with pale 
biue, pink or bull, agtrich Up to match the 
Lming above the face, aml same delicate 
caster of bude of of smaller 
flowers, Lace string, and edged 


miebe 


wu 


with tread ae une of two inches der p. 
ere often fastennd at the hack of the 
bonnet, brought rownd and crossed scarf, 
fashion across the bueum. But with the 


fh | ; 
HR oWmRS fot 1 lle 
sare? s!ercs tt oot: Le ap the rei, cores ibe susie 


| All earth 


; 






THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


THE SHORTEST WAY BOE 


7 +. & Somme. 





And throws the @eadee. Mhall we try tT” 
The (are @. eet elthoate 

When. ielting cof end looting efity, 
My tove eed | eeibed are in are 

Awd \auee fore lowe om Betis were etilly. 


charm 





We found e mens things to oy 
Theat siware te phim, erether 
We took the well, (he sterter @ay, 
To be o bemaer mer t gether 
We " he ale ot (hut, @ ««lneee bnwwe, 
Chet tepice of com fabaiatl a, 
Aleut the weether, | eapgwe, 
The crop, the harvest, aad the notion 


At all events although the talk 
VW as wettber flee not whiig, 
Be coded each peccensive walk 
With © Home already -whet « pity™ 
We might have teeta littice ereund 
Through coming by (he road se lerted, 
Hut beth agree! (hat @e hed feend 
The joarmey shorter than © t pected 


Oon Life's em periment ceppeort 
The parades that Love yr qoscet 
Ihe amy path eoom very short, 
Uniees ft be the path of roses? 
We evidem Bad the nearest way 
Aod if we bit epee end tate 4, 
Hy creeping om from day te lay 
4 * at long as length can make it 


| ‘The read te fame ie never brief 


The way te wealth is dull eed dreary; 

) routes, in my heltet 

Are very lowg end very weary 

Nerv -ene thes lends through care and atrife 
le short, @ hen mortals ouce begin iy 

We take the pear” cut owl of iile 
Althowg & We take the lonweet ta ft 


> |_| 


AMONG THE DUCKS. 


HY ¢. Db. CLARE 

A scene of singular beauty, such aa ia 
rarely to be found, except mm our own 
hemutiful land. It is in the depths of a 
solemn forest, grand old pines, beech and 
hemlock oenmmingled, the vanted hues of 
the leaves forming beautiful contrasts in 
Ue pre tare Iu the like a 
ye wel in the beso of the forest, lies a 
beautiful lake, two or three miles acnoms 
aud perhaps a mile long. Ta the 
of the lake atend a beautiful preet island, 

all tot than five 
hen there with seat 
The grass upom the island 


swntre, wet 


oontre 
eontatning in there 
acren, thotted cel 
tered thoes 


wae fresh and green, and the perfume of 
& bundled weeel flowers was wafted on 
the hah ne brews Hligh in the air, above 
the water, there bung suspeteledd a pacir 
of tieh lbawk theit heen eyes Hxedl upen 
the Lake behow, peeking: « vietin among 
the finey tribes. Atel penebedd tpeot the 
litt a tall tree, sat a baled eagle, wart 
ing t tole the lhawhs, wlusuled they wun 

dl in (heir eflart 

Near the suthomm eml of the lake, 
thon of groow beughs amd tangled 
ferns cond be moon deitt tiyg wl wily slown 
jeast t slaved Phere wan Litth wine, 
atu yet the Damels tad Gate parogerens 
toward the upper cod et the lake Anal, 
tetiatkable as it pay seen, Chan Deane h 
of praes aml weeds Was making progress 
yrainet beth wired amd tide! What is the 
Heaning of O The hawks look down 
tape Che theating: bunel, aud eloubthows 


wonder atthe phenomenon, the fish ap 
proach it, and ewim away in seme alarm; 
axreat loon, rising erect upon the water, 
stretched his short wings, and dewe with 
wormderful quickness; and when neat seen, 
was teary Shalt 4 mile away 

Still the buneh towted om against wind 
am! current Still the fish ap rrowched 
to Investarate, and swam rapidly away, 
while the bunch approached the upper 
eml of the lake, where tts foeder, a creek 
of mune size, bad «pread out over a shal 
low, from which had grows up tall rank 
ferta, rushes, water lilies, aml the like. 
It waa the home of the wild duck. They 
ford upon the suecolent roots of the water 
lilies, and at all hours of the day this 
portion of the lake swarmed with them 
Phere we can see the state ly eunvas back, 
lending out her brow! of ducklings; ther 
the black duck, with his rich muaskings 
about the oollar and bead; there the 
butterfall, a toothsome morsel: there the 


word chuck, plump amd enticing ane 
last, the «iver, that terrer of young 
hunters, whe pursue hue in the mie 


taken tothon that he us jcoad for anything, 
if onée rundown, They will dive at the 
Hash of a yun, and by the time the shet 
strikes the water, will be looking at you 
from bewewth a treme lily leaf, pertiapes 
within ten feet of vous bent 

The pasture grind was tall now, foed 
A chuck, thoating ealmly upon the 

of the water, 
his short tail in the air, gives a khiek with 
his awkwant feet, and the next moment 
is tugging af the note of @ water lily, 
tone doe bele Jin the mioud) below Then be 
will oome te the surfaoe triumphant, and 
Legit to feant pow the succulent morsel 
Niother lard, less lacky or mere hazy, 
makes a snateh at the reet and ts off, 
pursted by the trate owner: for it is rare, 
itehewel allowed to engpe 
in peace the fruits of histabor Now ane 
then, a paur of stately dirakes erect their 


itagr 


sti face stildently elevates 


when a bund is 


tests, amd with boud defhant quacks, 
clash together mm hatele, fehting with a 
fhemwwness of which we hawe me anes it 


thon, unless we have witnessed such a 
fray 

Phaat, thee 
the talamd has now peed ower the tmter 
venting water, sti of wind 
atu unl is slowly approaching 
the feuding greand of the ducks» Ther 
ts something strange about i, which the 
tinets do met teadeordtameed, Dt te quite be 
vomd thelr etpertenae that this tuaneh 
showkl oat in that way, gomtrary te the 
law of nature, ‘The buds coume together 
in achump. in the midifie of the feeding 
muito all appearanos, holkd a oon 
wurlteeticnm. Dt will mot do Gor Chem te betray 
fear tw eam, of be driven from thetr 
feeting ground by a mere bunch of grass 
ami pine benghs A socom of drmkese 
swam out from the miciet of the rest, and 
seutteretd about the surfer of the «tream, 
evidently bound te investigate this ple 
thee ha The tacanme at the d Aprperenee hex, 
the bunch ceased te adwanee, bat re 
mained statiowary Upon the water. 

The drakes hesitated, and with heads 
inclined to ome aide in a very knowing 
manner, they lockod af the statiunery 
bunch. Will it pay to gv nearer and 
make sure? The heads come together 
again, and a head gabbling confab fol 
lowed, after which the binks swam away 
in various directions, while the loud greet 
ing of thei: friawls and relations an 
pounord that they were satisfied with the 
imapection, and all returned to the de 
struction of the reota The Rownemtary 
fear hwi vanished, and the owfusion of 
the a indescribable. They no 
eosagge e any attention t the strange 
buach, which was floating about in cocen- 
tric cirefes, until at as if driven by 
the — n.stonoed im the very 
moniet the ducks. They recoiled a 

but at that moment 


a dosen 
tubes protruded from ami 


bunch which we notioed near 


tn che fates 


eurrwot, 


gereenatet 











v 

duck after duck came down upon the sur 
face of the water, dead before they 
touched it. The flack, which had been 


| striving to inte the open lake, 
were turned re 4 by thie last attack am 


a = with a rushing sound up the 
‘ . The aly covering was thrown 
off, and revealed « long greem boat, in 





of each broech- 
loader, and the barrels dropped; the car- 
tridlges were inserted, the barrels sprung 
into their places, aml the party was realy 





in the bow, ‘You have done nobly this 
time, and have fully redeemed your pro- 
mine to give us onli aport.”’ 

The guule again dipped his paddle into 
the water, aml the long sharp boat slid 
onward without s s« . That « 
was an oki canoeman, any one could tel! 
ataglanee, There was no splash as the 





toll, All at onee he paused, and laid hix 
paukile aorome his knees, while he took up 
his own wun, which lay near his hand. 

** blere they eome,’’ he whispered. “Let 
every shet tell.” 

There wae a rush of wings, like the 
sound of a great wind, and a cload seemed! 
todarken the sun, It wae the fheek, 
rushing duwn the stream, ly deter- 
mined to get out into the lake, at what- 
ever hasard (mee there, they would 
defy any hunters to approach them. The 


| 








choses to ber brother's car, whispored, 
“ Have you brought any supper, Aloine?”’ 
* Here,” mid 


giving ber the silver 
he had received. 


“fe much as that!’ said the sister; 
“they must be very much pleas! to give 
you s many crowns.” 

‘So much pleased, Marianne, that they 
have dismissed me."' 

‘Then you are ao longer an actor," 
said ome of the litth boys, “So much 
the better; it is an ungelly profession, 
cur curate says." 

* Yea," rejoined another child; ‘* but 
how shall we get money to buy bread, if 
Aloise does nothing?”’ 

* Hush! hash,”’ «nid Marianne; ‘don't 
let our dear mamma bear this bad pews 
tonight. We a to God, who has 
taken papa to H , and perhaps He 
will send us sore ounsolation.’’ 

Aloise was silent. He watched all night 
by his father’s corpse, and the next morn- 

ae 





| 
i 


of 
wun't fly over the | through the streets, pursued by the still | 


| recurring question, ** What can Ido?” | 
Night approached. He thought of re- 
| turning to hie mother, recollecting how 


w fire n. | 
‘ Pedile eway, Hank," cried the man 


packile rose and fell, though every atroke | 


uneasy his absence would make her; but 
when he looked around, he knew not | 
where he was. In absence of mind, he 
had wandered far into the country, and | 
the rushing of a river struck hisear, He | 
approached its bank, and overcome by | 
fatigue and hunger, he sank down on the 
soft grass. For some time he watche:! 
the ioutes water, till a dreadful idea 
entered his poor harassed brain. 
**Heneath that quiet wave,’ he thought 
“all my woes would soon be ended, I am 
no longer good for anything; | am only a 
burden to my mother, giving her another 
mouth to feed. 1 will therefore die, and | 


| all will be over!"’ | 


| 


Aloinse had been educated in sentiments | 
of Christian piety; and now, like a ray 
of light from heaven, the thought struck 
him that he was meditating a fearful 
crime. He shuddered, and kneeling down, 
rye fervently for pardon. 

‘hile on his knees his ideas became | 


| gradually confused, the water ceased to 
Ge and the stars to shine. Aloine 
ale pt. 


divers, appalled by the tumult, plunged | 


umler the leaves and poeeped out at the 
temet, with wild, startled eyes; while the 
great body of game birds came rushing 
tlown the stream, 

‘trive it te ‘em!’ ered Hank. 

Livery man raised his gun, and the 
slaughter bean. But nothing eoukl now 
turn back the rushing tide, and in spite 
of the ratthng shet, and the stream. of 
which vieldled their ranka, and 

brought down many dead and dying, 
they passed through that tery ordeal aud 
gained! the open hake, 

“Lats pick up the game, lada’’ said 
lank. Phat is the last you will see of 
that tock on the feeding ground for many 
an here , 

They turned back, colleeting the game 
as they went, And when the last bind 
which they could tind had been picked 
up for many were hopelessly lost among 
the high rushes— they counted out forty 
birds, the result of the craft of Hank 

| Marshall, the Guide of Emerald Lake. 


ALOISE SENEFELDER; 


OR, 
How Lithography was Discovered. 
| ny eK. A. FP. 


| At Munich, in the year 1795, a new | 


| comedy was acted, one night, at the prin- 
leipal theatre, The part of one of the 
characters, whose duty it was to keep the 
audience in a perpetual roar of laughter, 
was sustained by a young man, whose 
mournful aspect, and spiritloss gestures, 
wore strangely at variance with the drol- 
leries he uttered, Le seemed to be about 


hen he opened his eyes, it was day- 


‘light; the seene around was gilded by 


| remained so exquisitely traced on the 


| 


| given her a sum of money, to relieve her 


seventeen years old; his figure waa tall | 


and slender, his countenance pale, and 
his large blue eyes wore an expression of 
profound melanchely, The pieoe was 
unmereifully hissed; and, as soon as it 
was over, while the young actor was 
‘ hanging his dress, one of the attendants 
appeared, 

“Mr. Aloise Senefelder!’ said he. 
“The manager wishes to speak to you 
immediately.” 

Tell him T am coming,"’ replied the 
young man; and hastily finishing his 
toilette, he repaired to the manager's 
nem 

Mr. Senefelder,"’ said the man in au- 
thority, “de you know that I am the 
author of the play acted to-night?’ 

* You, sir,’ said Alvine, timidly, 

“De you knew the piece is con- 
demned?”’ 

‘Sir,’ said Aloiae, ‘I did my beat—"’ 

“To make it fail, and you have suc- 
coded,’ said the ineensed author. 
* From this moment you are no longer 
he of MY Oommpwany. 
you—take it, sir, and withdraw.”’ 

Astonished at these wornls, Aloise stood 
like a statue; he seemed without power, 
either to take the money or to mowe, At 
lemsth the boa-keeper, who was present, 
tock the few coins and placed them im his 
hand; and the cold contact of the silver 
reealling him te recollection, he clasped 
his tlraggers convulsively together, and 
falling on his knees, burst into tears, 

“Alt don't semd me away, don't send 
me away!” he erted. 

“IT want an actor, not a mourner,”’ 
said the manager-autber, in whose ears 
the hisses were yet ringing. 
of laughing, you weep,” 

‘Sur, my father died two days aga, and 
he is not yet buried, for want of a eaffin 
to contain his dear remains, 
and my five littl brothers and sisters 
have only me to depend on. Try me 
then, Mr. Sparmann, try me once more, 
1 beseech you.” 

“Sorry | can't grant your request,” 
sail the manager, taking up his hat, and 
moving towards the door. 

As he passed Aloise, on whose pale 
face the tears seemed frozen by despair, 
the feeli of the man partly cong 


those of the author. 
“Double the salary, and pay pac 


father’s funeral, Mr. Fritz,’ he 
the bos-keeper, and went out. 

Frits took a few crowns from a dre 
pees them in the hand of Aloise, 
im to rise; and then, giving him hia arm, 
assisted him out of pe theatre. Ki 
supporting the poor boy's tottering steps, 
the su beuper ta him to an undertaker’ 
shop, and gave orders for a humble coffin; 
then, seeing him able to walk alone 
his mother’s kxiging, Fritz took leave 
him, and returned fo the theatre. 


. 
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streame of tive leaped forth, | 


the rising sun; he heard the pleasant | 
singing of the birds, and his heart ex- 
panded with joy. Ile was still among | 
the living; he had not accomplished his 
wicked resolution, and falling again on 
his kneos, he thanked heaven forits mercy. 
Notwithstanding his bodily weakness, he | 
felt refreshed, and sat down for a few mo- 
mente on the yraas, tocollect his thoughts, 
ere he set out on bis return to the oity. 
While thus resting, his eyes fell on a 
smooth white chalk-stone, on which was 
traced the delicate semblance of a sprig 
of moans, with all ite minute towers and | 
tender tibres. He remembered that, the | 
evening before, his tears had fallen on 
this stone, and moistened the sprig of | 
moss, which had probably fallen on it 
from the beak of some wandering bird. 
Now, the moans was no longer there, the 
wind had borne it away; but its impress 


smooth white surface of the stone, that 
the young German could not help being 
struck with the phenomenon, 

** This means something," thought be. 
*T may have been lead in mercy to this 
spot. Lam a bad actor, a bad singer— 
but who knows? | may be reserved for 
something better.’’ 

Taking the stane in his hand, Aloise 
rose up, and turved hia steps homeward. 

At the gate of the city, he met his little 
brother, whom his mother had sent to 
seek him. The child told him that an 
old uncle of their mother had come to ave 
her the morning of the burial, and had 





Wanta. 

* Heaven, I thank thee,’ 
Senefelder, mentally. 

He did not know that the stone, which 
he held in his hand, would cause him in 
after days still greater emotions of thank- 
fulness, At tinst, he employed his dis- 
cvvery only in ornamenting the covers of | 
caskets, snuft-boxes, etc.; but one day it 
gvocurred to him to take off on wet paper 
the picture drawn on stone, The ex- 


said young 





| periment succeeded, and lithography was | 


lere is what I owe 


“In place) 


My mother | 


| and always ready for use. 


j 





discovered, 

In time, Aloise brought the art to per- 
fection; he studied chemistry for the | 
purpose; and rich and happy with his 
prosperous family around him, he felt 
that he oould never be sufficiently thank- 
ful for having outlived his design of self- 
destruction, 

* Why should we ever despair?’ he | 
would say. * Heaven can turn our pain 
into pleasure, and our bitterness into 


} 
joy. 
{ 


‘MENTAL LABOR. 


As a marvellous instance of what onc | 
man may achieve by doing systematically | 
and thoroughly whatever he undertakes, 
we cannot do better than consider the life 
of Alexander Von Humboldt, the author | 
of * Coamos.”’ There was no part of the 
world he had not visited, and he had been | 
nowhere withent acquiring the most 
exact knowledge of the whole country, | 
its geology, its animal life, its botany, 
all ite physical characteristics, as well as) 
the language, habits, customs, laws and 
religion, and history of ita people. He 
led this life till he was ninety years of 

+; and even then no fhet, in any part | 

the world, that had any bearing on 
scientific truth escaped his notice. His | 
mind was a museum, where all the knowl. | 
edge that had been brought into the world | 
was placed in order, canes penned, | 


wrong fu attributing the boundless learn. | 
tng and prodigious memory of this great 
man to Nie habit of systymatiz his | 
mental labor, and to his power of self- 
eoncentration, and to his belief in the 
wisdom of God. | 
. . —— 
ave Corvnaar! Fight life’s battle 
brave, hearts, and when the 
comes you will find peace. Is it not 
, when we are noaring the ‘shadowy 
. byan, bey the reaper to close our 
for our long sleep, to feel that 
to be true, that, if there was 
sin committed, it was not our sin? This 
side of the hill we must climb is dark and 


sqEFEE. 
sib E 


and as we look about our | 
dimmed eyes can sce no glimmer of light, 
no smooth place for our feet; 


fbf 
ri 
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| endela 


| present 


| special request, with 


| colored, 


| modern 


| murse, when onee you are enge 


made abumt Lhe greatoss 


| eat be at ie te 
| beech goruens of 





Sa 11 ls the intention to make this Depart 
ment on attractive feature to all our readers. Ip 
addition to important and particalar Information 
for Subeorthers, Coptribators, and others, tt will 
necessarily contain many bove!, instructive and 
eoteriaining topten, fally dtecuseed In anewer to 
the pumervus Notes and Queries cvntained ie 
oar general correspondence 


ag Ail communications mast be addressed 
t BR. J.C. Wateen, PAlter aed Proprietor 
Marcupay Evesixe Poet, No. TT Watxet 


Sireet, Philadelphia. 
-_>—_— = 
TO SUBSCRIGERS. 

Tens —Sigle copies 61.00 per annum: four 
copies 610.00, « hich is €2.50 percopy. Nine copier 
to one address for 20.0, and an additional copy 
FREER to any One femitting thet amount at one 
time 

Remirtasces —Te t lowe of money sent 
by mail, remittances should be made, if 
0. Orders, of in Drafts and Checks, paya- 
bile to the order of the 

Poetses to any pert of the United States ts 
only twenty cents a year, of five ovnts a quarter, 

able at the office of delivery, Subscribers in 
Firlesh America must remit twenty cente ip ad- 
dition to the subscription to prepay the Amert. 
can postage 

Partizes are cautioned not to pay Subscrip- 
tions to Agents without receiving therefor a 
certified receipt, signed with the proprieter’s 
autographic signature. 
in orlering, the same end P. (). address 
be clearly written. When « change of 
direction i¢ desired, the former as weil as the 
address must be given. 


TO CONTRIBUTORS. 

Authors and others will take notice that, by 
rules of the P.O. Department, Manuseripts tn 
tended for pul lication in pertodioals are sulject 
to letter rates. Inesufficieutly siamped MSS. 
will not be taken oat of the P.O. by as, Re 
jected MASS. will not be returned, unless by 
thei etampe ‘ 1 





le pre-pay lage. 

Contributors are reqeested to write on only 
one side of the sheet, and to avoid (he use of pale 
or faney inks. 


TO GENERAL CORRESPONDENTS. 
Op Corwrny.—A deserter from the Hritish 
arm) i* always linble to papishment if captured 


eaibie, | 





a ooh 


peunds sterling, of ever forty wit! 
of dollars. This huge vessel wae alone capalic 


millioge of 
of « 





te tow 


away thet of miles of eabdie : 
aml, above all, she alone was found to possess 
the steadiness and evenness * for paying 


oul the cable without difheulty uf secident. Bhe 
has laud duwe seb-marine cables ip all parte of 


the world. 
H.W. F.—You sheuld net pay any attention 
or fret over the of qgvemip which you say 


proce 
har been set afloat, to your disaivantage, by a 
man whem you siwaye looked apen a* your 
friend. ¢ mongers Te deserve 
ne notice whatever, and their kbitings will 
die out tf only you Keep straight on fm your 


course, Sach things can't you, 
unless, indeed yeu take of amd in 
~ be aive them character stand. 
ing. Ky wy = —- } vou rs bes 
treth ie it, ee ree win 
false, lot it porter what willteich. Back back. 
sicinge kosstpings are re fy mesg" 
tavt denge o lomg as we stop 
‘take any potice ot them. Our 


it 
: 


3 


formed and sastained by ourset 
own actions and purposes, and not by ot 


F. E. Benvanv.—in te 
te “the best way to learn "we de pot 
think we can give a any bet advice than 
what i the fellowing, which we 
happened to come across, apd which yo. 
were your gaestion, Go to work on the best 
farm and jer the direction of the farmer 
ou cam find whe will werviews. 


here ia Bo other way—mo se or system 
study that will so quickly make a farmer of a 
young man: but he mest not, at the same time, 


: 
é 
& 
4 
5 


ny @ of; even 
labors ef the day, his mind may work; and iwe 


| hours dally given to wise reading or Le ye will 
avant it of thee. 





enable him to aor 
retical, aswell as profit 
the experience of 
Centex siat.—" What was the ort | name 
of this country, and by whom was it original! 
peopled tT’ It ie impossible to say what the uri. 
ginal name of the country was; doubtless the 


information frem 


| Various parts of it had 


There is no Axed time at whieh be is freed from 


the liability 

G. DD. S.—The cost of an engagement ring 
should be made to depend upon the means or cir 
cumstances of the gentioman presenting it. Lt 
shumld, of course, only be presented alter the 
proposal has been mace and regularly accepted 

Kurny.—If a person marries in a false name 
and the other person (husband or wife) doer not 


| know that the name is false, the marriage le per 


tectly valid and legal; but il both huew the name 
to be false at the titne, then the marriage would 
be illegal aad void 

«. BK. W. (Cheetnat Hill).—Fof the removal of 
cherry stains, or, indeed, any fruit stains from 
cotton and Weelen goles, the beat 
method is to wash oul the «pote with lakewarm 
water and soap, or with spirite of hartshorn 
The same process must be tuliowed in the case of 
silk goods thus stained, only it must be dune 
very cautiously indeed 

M. A. W. (Prineeton, Ark.)—The Fast Indies, 
as distinguirhed from Weet ladies, incimde not 
merely the two great peninsulas of South 
ern Asia, but Ikewise all the adjacent islands 
from the delta of the Lodus to the northern ex- 
tremity of the Phillipines, They thus extend, 
to use round numbers, in latitude from 36% N to 
lo SS, and in b longitude from 65° to bw, 

Leann kk.—" Please tell me what are the tools 
used by wood engravers.” They eonsist of 
gravers, tint-tools, chiseis and gouges The 
gravere are used to cut the various lines 
straight, crooked, curved of cross lines Tint 
tools, whieh are distinguished by the fatuess of 


| the biade, are ured to cul parallel lines, and are 
Gouges aml chtecls are used bo | 


called “tints 
clear out and around the blocks, 
Epwanp.—The third finger of the right hand 


many Wear it upon the foreluger of the leit 
hand, leaving the third finger tor the wedding 
ring. My many, opals are considered unlucky 
fur an engaye ment ring, (hough it is only a taney 
oud mothimg elee, As Ww the embiematical sy. 
pifteation vi the stones you mention, pears sig 
nity parity, sapphires love, emeraiis constancy, 
rubies fidelity aud diamvads bupe. 

Satasei.a.—in our vpinioa, young ladies 
cannot be too chary of favors accorded to the 
opposite sox, Who are nol in any way related to 
shin, and, there, we are quite right 
im nut letting the young genlieman wae is yver 
steady company, * kiss yuu as viien as he Wants 
to.” yvers even should be Kept at « prudent 
distance. The old adage abou (ve mucn femiil- 
arity breeding Contemp. applies Very lureibiy to 
ans ladies who are (empred to step Deyomu the 
pounus of preseribed conventionalties, 

Ormnaton (Pheulaville).)—Well, we won't 
rkdicule you; though We copies? We Bever felt so 
muck jwctined bv laugh as We did while reading 
over yuur letter, Ait we will say is that We de 
hot see why you should be w a ing, or 
fancy that the girl docs Bot love yuu, for « is 
just as clear a8 woonday lo us (bal she dees, aud 
that 1 ie al owing lo your unaccountable back 
wardnese and faint-heartedness that you bave 
net had frum her owe lips, Don't write any 
mure jelters, bul just tell wer ail you iwel the 
Very Bext Lime you see her. 

A. P.@.— You must hive a little patience and 
hot be so very mdignant With the mother of the 
youny lady w Whe you are engaged, because 
she wili not give ber cousent to your marriage, 
Poth you aud the young lady are as yet two 
juvenne to think serious:y of marriage, 60 you 
oan very Well adurd lo Wail & lO ) ere, Bud in 
the Meantime, you should endeavor, by your 


| geod conduc), to vvercume the oli lady's preje- 


ulees agains: yuu, that is supposing she bas auy 
such prepudioes, ‘Lime ie apt to eet ali sticm 
things right which nothing cise cen harmonise, 

J. al. M.—The only way in which you can eve 


| hope te overcome your bushMlness aad timidicy 


in company is to keep going Wile sueiety, ead 
URL) ) vu LeCUbeE By BoC Us.oted bo It as Ly bee! at 
home im aoy company. You will never ia this 


| wortd get over it by keeping out of company and 


moping by yuurseit, A huowlouge of Lhe current 
Lupies vl the day, (he reading ul (he Dewspapers, 
a glance over literary jourtieis and e ceretul ac 
tention to What others say are indispensabie tur 
anyone whe is aniivus iv take pert With emee in 
the ovnversativa vl Lue Culupmuy alivugst Bou 
be may be throwa., 

Naxecy (Leatherwood).—“ Would you be so 
Kine as to gracfy an elu reader, by telling him 


| Whe is ibe suther of Ube irite littie compres 


~ Rogues ne er feel the halter draw, 
Wich good opinion of the law.” 
You have noi queted the lines correctly, They 
should be 
“No man e'er felt the halter draw, 
With good opinion of the law.” 
They ocour tu (Canto & Line 6) “ MeFingal,” 
peota, compused ia Muaibresue 
verse, by Juha frumbail, L. L. bo very evn. 
spievous Hterary character who lived 1750-153) 
Junsin.—So long asthe young genatiemen had 


| Del proposed te you, and Lhere War bo engage- 
| ment ® hatever, i War very imprudent, IDuced, 


and highly unbecoming for you te be so demon 
ftrative as you cunfess you were, and to have 
allowed him to read the irue state of your feel. 
ings. We great thai it is not aiways am easy oF 
. bie matter fur a lady to conceal the tact 
that she ie fvorabiy inciined towards a partiow 


| bar wemtioman; but she must exercise ai) poss 
| ble eomtrul over berseil, ev that she may nyt be 


tray this feeling more that she can aveld. Uf 

aod, & ts not 
Recvsam ry lo Comees| your pred:iuetiva, Jou can 
then Larem ull this reeerve su uecossary belure, 
aud let the gentleman see that his love is rect- 


@ are not | precated 


Inguinen.—* I have soon various statements 
depth of the eva, bu: 

none seemed to agree, and | should ike  huew 
if you can tell 3 what ts the correct depth.” 
Any optnion as to the greatest the 


| oo3wan must be founded eatirely ve surmise; 


because, beyond a certain depth, owing w tbe 
density of the water, which will float the hears. 


been suunded, present imeguaiiiics similar tw 
those on the cadtass 


the comtinest, @ ealremeiy various, We 

should, therefore, argue from this, that the 

reaiest depth of the ocean ts equal to the 
ht of the jofttest ( ts Det ween 

twenty aad Uiirty thoesand feet. 

an b K, 4ssshen, p— Gaenen tell e te 
rence bet ween regis.ered ami coupoa United 

States bends.” $ 


+ 3 


The mceres one 
oF the Bond itself, if dno. is payabie to 
trameferabie frum une perso lo another, )us 
a bank note is. A regisicred boud, or the lnter- 





Ifferent ye yom 
according to the local tribes. The & inhala. 
tants were very ancient. There is a theory that 


they were Pheenicians; others say that the 
country colonized from the North of Europe 
Hehring’s Straits, Certain it is that when 





the Norsemen, in the year O86, distovered 
America, .nd, according to the leelandic Saga, 
settied on its western shores in HAS, sixty yours 


* before the Norman invasion of England, inhabi. 





tants were met with, since authenticated from 
Icelandic and other Seandinavian MSS, of the 
tenth century, publighed im the Antiquisetes 
American@of the Rofal Society of the Northern 
Antiquarics, at Copenhagen, in 1837. Certain 
enthusiasts have seught to discover Jewirh 
bivod in the native Amerteans, and claim for 


| them the honor of being deseended from the ten 


lowt tribes. The pyramids and architecture of 
Peru are very similar to the Egyptian. 
Asrinant.—lIt seems to us very extraordinary 
indeed, why the youme lady's friends should 
every one of them be so bitterly opposed to you, 
simply because of the fact that when “you were 
yetin your Soya yee were slightly addteted te 
intemperance.” We cannot help thipking that 
there must be some other reason of which either 
you are not aware, or which you have not told 
as. (4 course, being so utterly in the dark as to 
what are the grounds upon which the lady's 
friends are so prejudiced againet you, it would 
be impossible for as to say whether you have any 
hope of ever Winning their consent, and of over. 
coming their prejudices, If you fee! within your 
self, however, that they are doing you an injus 
ties, am! that your character is unimpeachable 
and above all reproach, then we would by ail 
weans advise you to persevere; do pot get dis 
eourawed oF disheartened, beeanse the course of 
your love does net run as smooth as you weald 
wish it, Lt peony ever does, is the caperience 
of the majority of lovers. You #thould take en 
couragement and example from the constancy 
which the lady displays in spite of the oppusitiva 










| of ber friends 
is the proper one for the engagement ring, but | 


| follow is 





| seem to think that if @ man is polite and 


Yawnen.—'I are say you will think I am 
asking you very foviieh question, but will you 
tell me what is the origin of the term * Brother 
Jonathan,’ as applied tu the United States.” The 
to have been the crigin of the 


phrase: hen General Washington, aller being 


| appointed Commander of the Army of the Revo- 


lattonary War, went to Massachusetts to organ- 
ise it, he found « great want of ammunition 
other means of deteece; sad, on one ccoasion, it 
seemed that no means vould be devised for the 
necessary safety. Jonathan Trumball, the 
Elder, wae then Governor of the State of Con- 
necticut; and the ¢ 
reliance.on his Execstienc 
marked,“ We must 
upon the subject.” The Genera! did sa, ani! the 
Chovernor was successfail in supplying ee 
the wants of the army; sed thenceturward, when 
difficullies aroma, and (he army was spread over 
the country, & became a by-phrase, “we must 
eonru!t Jeonat mA A 
Oe eT at whole country, 
just as Joba Iiali bas for Lagland. 
Annin—“There i¢ a young gentleman whe 
has been coming to see me tncely several times, 
bat | eaanet fad oat whether he means anything 
serious or not. Mamma enaye that | ceght w 
find out, for if he dues net 1] should not receive 
his visita, and thas perhaps keep off other you 
men who my that I am keeping dealt 
company with him, when | am pot, Please teil 
me what lshalids.” De nothing at all. 
young ladies bold pecaltar potions as to the at- 
teation they receive from gentiemen, They 
ree 
abie to them, if ne takes pleasure ip their society, 
and calls occasionally, he is bound to propose 
marriage. We certainly live tn a fast age, 


| 1 Wouks seem, according to their netious, that 


} 


| mabis Indica) has loug been used among 


courtship must be conducted on the same rail- 
road speed as other things. Marriage ts a very 
sertous matier, requiring long and earnest cun- 
siteration, Two young persons may be every- 
thing that could be wished for; they may 
amiable, affectionate in disposition, and yet if 
their tastes do not agree, they will lead « most 
miserable life together. Now, how are they ever 
to find out each other's disposition and tastes if 
they do net spend some time in each other's 
company before marriage? There can be ne 
dowbt that the pumerves unhappy marriages 
which are wade ip the present day, arise entire 
from the fact that the courtship was too # 
‘and that the marriage was hurriedly emte 
into only to be speedily repented. 

kh. W. M. (Milwaukee).—Indian Hemp (Cem 

at 

ern nations as a nervous stimulant, and in 
India is spoken of a8 the “ increaser of pleasure, 


| the exciter of desire, the causer of a reeling gait, 


the laughter mover,” etc, It causes (in large 
doses) a peculiar Kind of intoxteation, which ia 


| sume cases, te attended With suothing and 


agree 
able reverie, in others with @ dispusition to ex- 
hileration, laughter, singing and dancing; ocea- 
fionally it renders the subject quarrelsome apd 
disposed to violence, After the Bret effects pass 


| off, thére is & tendency to sleep; languor, de 


pression and jow spirite mark the reaction. Its 
continged employ meat impairs the intellect, and 
the unhappy Victim Who has Deeome addicted te 
its use, stands a very fair chance of ending his 
miserable existence in an insane asylam, io 

divine an alovhelic extract and s lincture are 
made: the duse of the extract i¢ from one to five 
grains: of the tinctere, from ten minime to s 
urem, & The work referred to by you ts aa 
haglish publication, and an exoelient vne, but 
has never been reprinted tn this country. We 
can procure it for you, but should advise a work 





08 the same subject, issued io the United States, 
as lce* eapensive and *q god, 2 A 
thoroughly competent stenugrapher can gener- 

eare 


ally succeed in gett employment. ¢ 


sitersur pot & The author in question doce 
bet write for the Post at present. 
MISCRELLAN FOUS.—M. PF. B.—Your sog- 
gestions will receive due censiderativg, and we 
thank you fer the interest which 
prompted them. H, W.— entieman sb ould 
always raise his hat to # Isdy, and not merely 
toue M. KB. M.—We do nut koow an oe 


ereeverance, A¥NxXIOvS.— 
oa been ba:!ly advised, and 
can now do is to consult a lawyer yum gp AH a 
Zax —lYeo Vieded (he stamp (ise ne 
any way chaeed or d 2 ie 7 N.—la 
courtship, as in everything eles, the 
forward course is always the best. Joun C. A.— 


You should ask a mat the intre 
duction yoo seek. G. E. L—We thank fe 
your kind interest in cur paper; sed for whet yu" 
































